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CHAP. -J 


“ This is the heir to tjl the pride, the vice, 
And folly of his race.< 


V^olatile — impfcuous — 

Full of himself — ^jealous — presumptiugi^ 

Fiery in his passions — yielding to every capric^, 

And daring enough to vindicate his vices, 

At the point of his sword.” 

For he through sin’s long labyrinth had run. 

Nor made atonement when he did amiss ; 

Had sigh’d to many, though he ne’er lov’d one; 

For true love never enter’d soul like his. 

Ah, happy she! to ’scape from him, whose kiss 
Had been pollution unto aught so chaste ; 

Who soon had left her charms for vulgar bli|8. 

And spoil’d her goodly lands to gild his waste. 

Nor calm domestic peace had ever ddign\l to taste. 

Byron’s C/iiWe? 

W HAT a Shocking disagreeable morn- 
ing,” said Miss Fbrbes, walking from the 
window, where she had been fretfully 
watching the rain, and taking up and 
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layiqg down, tHe books, and 

toys, tfcat were Scattered in elegant con- 
fusion round«the ^tn. — “ Dear rae,” said 
she, glancing at the skyf “ I was in hopes 
it would clear iip^ an^ only see how pro- 
voking; it rains ,;ft(^es and heavier than 
ever.” 

“ By the uneaSiness ’you express about 
the weather^ observed; Miss Obrien, lay- 
ing dowi^i French novel, “ one would 
suppose you had^made an assignation with 
a favoured Ibver, which the rain prevents 
your keeping.” 

“ Me an assignation ! Well, only think 
how droll !” exclaimed Miss Forbes. “ No, 
indeed, upon my word and honour, I have 
made no assignation ; I am only vexed at 
the rain, because papa promised we should 
take a ride tliis morning ; and I do not 
know what to do with myself ; and, dear 
m^ V(^u knbv?,. how can I make an assig- 
nalioiCLwhen I have no lover?” 

“ Tliat is a sufficient reason against it, 
most certainly,” repliecTMiss Obrien. 

“ Old Nick hqs an assignation this 
morning, which it appears he intends to 
keep, in spite of the rain,” said the ho- 
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nourable Mrs. Chattertqn, hastening to 
the window ; for*his Carriage ia'driving 
towards the porte coclifir : as sure as I live, 
the little disagraeable wretch is off, bag 
and baggage ; for hfs sef vants are strapping 
on a trunk ; and ljer^>c(^ines old Nick him« 
self, and the ox, wrapped’ yp in their hi- 
deous fur cloaks. ,* ThaAk Heaven, we are 
delivered from th|annoyanee of their com- 
pany. Well,” continued M^^hatterton, 
■“ I give lady Indiana 'Corry great credit 
for rejecting that dull, heavy’ mass of stu- 
pidity, Oxmantown, I saw clearly, from 
the first, it would never he a match ; it 
was evident to me she liated him.” 

“ And no doubt you as clearly discern- 
ed her preference of the honourable colo- 
nel Lismore,” said Miss Obrien. 

■“ Poor thing! I really pity her folly and 
presumption, if she hopes to attach him,” 
replied lady Mazarina Macnamara. .co- 
louring and looking spiteful; “ hf* supe- 
riors in person and acquirements have been 
mistaken and disappointed’in the attempt ; 
for it is well understood, he is the most 
heartless creature in the world.” 
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“ How should* it be otherwise !” said 
Miss Oftrien ; ‘‘ after liaving sustained so 
many attacks,%his heart has been divided 
and subdivided, till he tiati have none left ; 
and if lady Indiana QjiPry has driven off 
the ox for his sajce^ ^ne will soon discover 
her error; for. depend upon it, like the 
simpletons that have gohe before her, she 
will find tl^ thjB galCant colonel only 
means a litjfe flirtation en chemin faisanV 

“ But is it triref though,” asked Anna- 
bella rcft-bes,*“ that lady Indiana wrote a 
love-letter to lord Cloghnickelty ? If she 
did, I am sure it was monstrous bold of 
her, and downright shameful, that she 
should laugh in his face, when he made 
her an offer of his hand>” ’ 

“ A love-letter to old Nick !” exclaimed 
Miss Obrien. “ What a delightful hoax !” 

“ I can Jfake upon me to assert, from the 
ve^j4.Jbest authority,” rejoined Mrs. Chat- 
tertor>ili^‘ that lady Indiana did not design 
a hoax; she merely ^^ote* the »^old fool, 
that she did not like his nephew, and de- 
clined his addresses,, because she preferred 
another, which other, Cloghnickelty had 
the extreme folly to fancy must be him- 
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self : lady Stellfi Savage was at th^ewo^i- 
ment, and, as i|he Jiescribes it, a "tiiore en- 
tertaining scenf cannot be kn^ined.” 

“ It must have been an exquisite treat,” 
said Miss Obriefr.\*‘bow I should have 
enjoyed the rageof^^ Nicki and* the disr 
appointment of the ox !” 

“ Not^miieb disappointment there, 1 
believe,” replied .Mrs. Cha^rton; “ but, 
at any rate, that matrinroniaNicheme is at 
an end : the affair is of^entirely.” 

“ I am sure I am extrenaely glad they 
are off,” obseiwed lady Mazmna Macna- 
mara ; “ for a more tiresome disagreeable 
person than old Nick I nev 0 » met in my 
life; and as to the dx, be was frightful 
and disgusting, with his round, staring, 
lead-coloured eyes, and his wide mouth, 
and enormous large teeth.” 

“ His voice, squeaking aria .whispering, 
was more disagreeable to me that) hi&^per- 
son," said Annabella Forbes; "^jsnd his 
affectation a6out his delicate health, and 
bis weak nerves, was quith sickening.” 

“ V ery true indeed,” replied Miss Forbes ; 
“ he was a , shocking ugly monster of a 
man; and mily think, he always looked 
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self : lady Stellfi Savage was at the tfenofJ- 
ment, and, as ^he xfescribes it, a "l^iore en- 
tertaining scene cannot be imagined.” 

“ It must have been an exquisite treat,” 
said Miss Obriebc ” bow I should have 
enjoyed the rage of Nick-, and* the diar 
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“ Not *tnucb disappointment there, 1 
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“ I am sure I am extremely glad they 
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life; and as to the ox, be was frightful 
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“ His voice, squeaking arid ,wftispering, 
was more disagreeable to me than hi&;per- 
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“ he was a , shocking ugly monster of a 
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at hin^tf, if there wag a mirror near him, 
insteadof the person^ he was speaking to! 
As A nnabdHa observes, he is a great fright- 
ful lump of affectatiort ;»and I hate and 
detest an affected naan. 

I “ I dare say yoi^ speasc your real senti- 
ments, Miss Forbes, and your actual opi- 
nion of the gentlemen in question,” said 
lady Mazari^ Macnamara, “ in which I 
most cordimy join, from the bottom of 
my heart.” 

“ I dare say you do,” rejoined Miss 
Obrien ; “ yet excuse me observing, ugly 
and disagreeable as lord Cloghnickelty and 
his nephevw indubitably are, they would 
be eagerly accepted by some ladies I could 
name, who, in the transport of securing 
establishments, would catch at their offers, 
and forget the cork leg of the one, and 
ogre teeth pfjthe other.” 

IfAdy. Mazarina Macnamara did not 
chuse-t^ appear conscious that this was 
meant at her; but Miss Forbes, not hav- 
ing her countehance under such perfect 
command, blushed, and twisted her fingers, 
like a school girl not perfect in her lesson, 
and anxious to get rid of the subject, again 
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complained of tKe ^veatiier ; and to prove 
her mind’s affinity th that of the yiAfiitable 
Master Slender, talked of a IjooJt^of riddles, 
which she was sq^iy she had left at home, 
for they were s^jch clever things, and 
would have helpfta^io pass away a dulj 
rainy morning charmingly. 

Annabplla Forbes, ‘having wondered 
at a hundred things not the least surprising 
to any one else, at last ^^ond^t^ that Miss 
Lambart had not appeared among them 
that morning. 

The honourable Mrs. Chatterton looked 
at her gold repeater, and said — “ Miss 
Lambart is at her studies witli her pupils ; 
it is too early by half an hour for her ap- 
pearance.” 

“ Pupils ! la !” exclaimed Annabella 
Forbes; “ dear me, has Miss Lambart a 
school in Doneraile Castle ? and does she 
instruct the children herself?*’ 

“ Well, for njy part, I detest study, •'and 
school, and all such dull stupid work,” said 
Miss Forbes; “ and only think of Miss 
Lambart taking the, trouble to instruct 
children herself, when she can so well af- 
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ford to pay otfart* p^ple to take such 
drudg^i^ff her hand? !” 

“ Miss Rjagabart -rises with the lark,” 
replied Mrs. Chatterton^ “ and devotes 
four hours every morning to music, paint- 
ing, and reading; anoher pupils are lady 
Stella Savage ancl lady Indiana Corry.” 

“ Only think hdw odd !” resulted Miss 
Forbes; “ four hours eyery morning to 
study ! dea^if^, how prodigious fatiguing ! 
I am sure I sltfAld be tired to death. 


Have not th6^ finished their educations ? 
I*fm sure my sister and me were so glad 
to leave school, and give over learning 
tiresome le^^ons, that we never think of 
sitting down to an instrument longer than 
to play a lively tune or two ; and as to a 
pen<^, we hate painting and drawing; 
and, worse than all the rest, we detest 
reading ; though we have enough to make 
us sick of^ books for the next half year, 
whfe.we are staying at aunt Mahon’s, for 
she makes us read a chaptel* in the Bible 
every morning and evening.” 

“ Say no more, I l?eg, sister,” said Anna- 
bella; the naming a visit to aunt Ma- 
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hon, and the thought of the huge family 
Bible, raakee me ini’’ 

“ Yes, I dare say iV<k>e8,”/‘eSirfmed Miss 
Forbes; “ but then papa says she is very 
rich, and we mus^iot offend her; for only 
think what a sad thihg it would be if she^ 
was to give all her money fo the Malooneys, 
and leave us out ctf her Vill.” 

Lord Cloghnicjfelty found he had made 
himself ridiculous, by adopting the sug- 
gestions of his witty iialet, Mr. Ryan; 
and not chusing to be lafighed*at, and 
made the jest of the earl of Vandeleut*s 
guests, he gave orders for* an immediate 
removal to his q^n seat, where, if his pre- 
sent vexation brought on a fit of the gout, 
of which he fancied he felt symptoms, 
Mrs. Mabfane would be at hand, and rqady 
to become his attentive and humble nurse, 
proud to accept any act of kitidness he 
might be inclined to fkvour h^ with, and 
to acknowledge any notice he might 1)e- 
stow upon het with becoming gratitude : 
but while Cloghnickelty calmed his mind, 
and derived no small consolation from this 
arrangement, it was by no means pleasing 

B 3 
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or satisfactory to ’thC honourable Mr. Ox- 
mantowiiL who, fhom the gentleness and 
seeming sympathy t^ith which Miss Lam- 
bart listened to him, why! he lamented to 
her his nervous afflictigpe, drew the flatter- 
ing conclusion, that wei«e time and propea 
opportunity allowed him, he might render 
himself agreeable \o her; but on his hint- 
ing a wish to offer her his^addresses, Clogh- 
nickelty fell into a furious passion, called 
him puppy and f<96l, and bade him at once 
dismiss that *i5le notion out of bis stupid 
liead; fot it was well known that MisS 
Lambart was engaged, and as her intend- 
ed husband was reported |b be handsome, 
elegant, clever, and livdy, it was not pos- 
sible to believe she would listen to such a 
duli'^beavy, dokfitl, (£smal, as him. 

■' ‘a>¥he third morning after the departure 
of lord his nephew. 

Miss Lfambart had selected a book, and 
was quietly seated in the -bay-window of 
the ladies’ reading-room, deeply immersed 
in the enchanthients of poetry, when the 
door of the apartment wai' suddenly thrown 
open, and a very tall, and extremely hand- 
some young man, whom she instantly re- 
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cognised as lord Cog way; hastily advanced 
to salute her.— “ As neither t^ -6arl of 
Vandeleur nor the bountes; aj^ visible” 
said he, “ it is a most agreeable surprise to 
find you so earl 3 \a riser, my dear cousin ; 
•and I gladly avail, myself of this o|)portu- 
nity to apologize to you for. not being here, 
to offer you my congratulations and kind- 
est wishes on yoiy birthday.” 

Miss Larabart’s eyes* sunk beneath the 
burning glance and intense gaze of lord 
Gjnway ; she gently witbdtfiw her hand 
from the ardent clasp of his* and replied; 
briefly and candidly, as sbesfelt* " That at- 
tendance on a jick firiend was a sufiSicient 
apology.” N<^8i^fied of the propriety 
of remaining Ute^He with a young man, 
though so near a relation, she proposed 
sending Mr& Blandy to inform the 
countess Vandeleur of his anival ; but 
lord Conway objected to disturbing his 
mother, Jbefore her usual hour. Brewing 
a chair near the window, he begged she 
would resume her feat ; but this she de- 
clined, and takii^. up her book, was about 
to retire, when, starting up, he threw, 
rather thpn moved, aside the chair, on 
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which he had been sitting, and in a tone 
that i'll ^isguised his displeasure, he said, 
“ he was^sowy he' \iad interrupted her 
studies, entreated she \^^ld not depart, as 
he should go and.take4he refreshment of 
a cup of coffee, and change his travelling 
habiliments, which he supposed would oc- 
cupy his time till the*earl and countess 
left their chamber.” 

Forgetting how much cause he had 
given his fair cehsin to dislike 4iim, and 
fully sensible of the improved grace and 
*3egance„.of his person, lord Conway had 
expected a much warmer and impassioned 
greeting, and his vanity sorely piqued 
at the perfect calmness oof her behaviour; 
his arrival had ocqwdoned ii^ther agitation, 
blulhes, nor confusion; her reception of 
him was any thing but flattering to his 
self-love, fpr,he had long considered hint- 
self a demigod, and expected tmi- 

versal homage and admira^n from the 
fair sex; but disguisi^ hisoffapded pride, 
he forced his haughty lips tb assume a 
smile, as he advised- Ada to beware of be- 
coming a bos bleu — a character that, in 
spite of her beauty, would frighten away 
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all her admirers, fofjnen in general detest- 
ed learned women. 

When his lordship’ had ‘i’etired. Miss 
Lambart endeavoured to reason her agi- 
tated spirits into^ caliDness — ^for agitated 
they were, by the Appearance of hei'cousiny 
though his arrival had fyr some time been 
daily expected ; and’ in defiance of her de- 
sire to overcome* the prejudice she felt 
against lord Conway, she found it was too 
deeply rSbted to be rem'dvqd,. His air of 
self-approval, the bold, and to he*r, pecu^ 
liarly disagreeable expression of 4iis large 
flashing eyes, had increased* het feelings of 
dislike to terror; though, while her nerves 
trembled, she could not assign form or 
shape to her ap^henSsidns, or in any way 
explain to herself wlwt she had to fear 
from so near a relation, unless, indeed, as 
her foster-mother bfid frequently hinted, 
his parents’ wished to bring about a niar- 
riage befweeti, them ; in which case,* if he 
was induced to ent^into their views,, she 
might be exposed to grSat annoyance, and 
su&if much persecution. While reflect- 
ing how more than ever unpleasant her 
six months’ residence with the earl and 



14 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

countess of Vandekuu might be made, by 
the addrKses and* solicitations of lord Con- 
way, she suddenly Recollected the poetry 
recited to herself and* her young friends, 
under the arcade, and ,me figure that had 
disappeared through the conservatory: of 
the figure her glance had been so transient, 
she could not venture tb affirm u^hetfier it 
did or did not resemble»lord Conway, but 
the voice, clear, distinct, and harmonious, 
— the never-to-bfe-forgotten voice was as- 
suredly’his. tjut why had he sought con- 
^alment? — why had he preserved an in- 
cognito so mysterious ? were questions Ada 
could in no way answer to her own satis- 
faction; and the certmnty that he had, un- 
known to the fikoiily, bean some days resi- 
dent at the castle, filled her with alarm, 
for such concealment fiiust have a motive, 
and she had,a fearful |Hresentiment that his 
designs, were eviL 

“ The person of lord ConWay,” thought 
Ada, as she dried flj| tears* that fell upon 
her cheek, “is oertamly grand and im- 
posing — his ’features too are decidedly 
handsome ; but 1 do not like the proud 
curl of his lip — bis smile expresses more 
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the sneew of decei^ihan the emaiiation of 
honest heart-felt pleasure-^and bi^yes are 
fearfully brilliant. lEleaven# defend me!* 
they remind me of all that I have read of 
the blighting and anholy lustre of a fallen 
spirit.” 

Determined to be in all points his own 
master, and to submit to no questioning 
or lectures on his past or future conduct, 
lord Conway’s first interwew with his pa- 
rents was marked with disrespectful defi- 
ance, and recriminations on’ bis part, to 
the full as bitter as their reproaches, and~ 
an avowed determina^en oi departing for 
Dublin immediately, if he was to be pes- 
tered with their fAdvice, tr^ammelled by 
their opinions, and restricted in his ex- 
pences like a sdioc^boy. 

Offended as the eari of Vandeleur was 
with the extravagant bills dra^n upon 
him by his son, during the last two y^rs 
of his travels, and the disobedience of his 
conduct since *his return to Ireland, his 
menace of quitting the castle produced 
the effect lord Conway expected — the earl’s 
angry bark became a low growl, and the 
countess, ptoud and delighted with the 
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graceful and hantUoti}^ exterior of her son, 
j'^dily ^rgave all bil faults, of which only 
th&>iliiost venial had* reached her ear ; she 
took advantage ol* tbcearl’s subsiding rage, 
and exerted herself to'bring about a re- 
conciliation, and obtain.for her idol Alfred 
a liberal addition to his present yearly al- 
lowance : but fof this present kindness to 
her son, and apparent anxiety to restore 
peace between him and his father, the 
countess had a motive, which she rather 
prematurely betrayed, by observing, that 
^e forgiving and generous , disposition 
evinced, by the earl, demanded, and would 
no doubt obtain from her dear Alfred, such 
grateful remembrance, as would induce a 
dutiful compliance with their wishes, which 
could only have his interest and honour 
for their object. 

LorAQonway perfectly understood the 
meaning of the countess ; but as his wishes 
had not the same termination as theirs, he 
determined to let his parehts see that he 
was beyond their 'Control, and he at once 
replied—-" I shall .not . act the hypocrite, 
madam, and affect gratitude for what I 
consider my right, The incomp the earl 
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has agreed to give flae, Is not more than 
the heir of the*^ earldom '.of Vari^leitf ia 
entitled to expect, nor iVould fess’ properly 
support the rank I^lfold in society. As"to 
my dutiful compliance .with the wishes 
my father and yoar ladyship may' have 
formed for me, I will bind myself by no 
promises what your wisdom may cdnsider 
for ray honour and interest, I may think 
hateful and oppressive; where compliance 
will not militate against my own ideas of 
happiness, you may rely on my obedience : 
but remember, madam, I reserve to my- 
self the freedom of rejecting, in all cases 
where my inclination- cannot approve.” 
Lord Conway having thus plainly ex- 
pressed his intentions, bowed and Retired. 

“ These ^are the effects '*of associai^g 
with philosophers and free-thinkers,” ‘ex- 
claimed the earl; the expans^pii of intel- 
lect, which your ladyship has expatiated 
upon with so much delight, when -you 
read your son’s letters, proves, you she, the 
subversion of his principles.’ The light of 
reason that he wrote so eloquently upon, 
has utterly destroyed all duty and obedi- 
ence to us,,, whom he looks upon merely 
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as the instruments his being. If 1 
had fifty sons, mot 'one of them should 
ever quit the shores of Ireland. For the 
attainment of superfidal graces, Alfred 
has bartered all, proper feeling; foreign 
companions, foreign morals, have corrupt- 
ed the heart .of niy son.” 

But in these reproaches, the earl did the 
opinions and morals of the continent in- 
justice; the heart of Alfred lord Conviray 
contained the germinating seeds of vice 
before* he left Doneraile Castle, where all 
'his evil passions had. been encouraged in 
their growth 4>y the pride and indulgence 
of his parents ; and these had only gained 
a firmer root, and more decided shape, by 
associatkig 'while, abroad with characters 
eminent alike for brilliant attainments, and 
the, utter disregard of religion and mora- 
lity. 

^The countess palliated the faults of her 
son, by observing, at his age, young men 
were apt to be headstrong^ but she did not 
believe bis he&rt was bad ; and when once 
married to his cousin Ada, she had no 
doubt but he would beeome reasonable in 
his ideas, and rational in his conduct ; and 
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support his rank andUituation in life with 
proper dignity. 

“ He will never marfy his icousm,” re- 
turned the earl; “^riSark my words,* Ali- 
cia ; in this, as in evfry thing else, he will 
be refractory — jie ^1 assert hitf right to 
please himself in the choice o£ a wife.” 

“ Ada will be his choice,” resumed the 
countess ; “ is she not beautiful, sensible, 
gentle, and rich?” 

“ is aH this, I ‘allow, ” said the earl ; 
“but Alfred will never marry hef; be- 
sides, should be approve the alliance, how 
are you certain ‘that she will ftot refuse?” 

“ There is litlle d«igCl* of that,” replied 
the countess, smUk% proudly ; “you seem, 
my Ibrd, to ovCrlobk adtantages of per- 
son sdemingptly pCssCsaed by Iwd Conway. 
What ^1 of *IKer age-^ay, what woman 
with the least prlfension to tastg, tould be 
insensible tb sd'eh‘'4''iover?”' 

“I doubt his^Cvef beCbming, or wren 
professing himself * Ada’s lover,” replied 
the earl. “ Well, well, we <lball see; and 
as wb <^annot ensurh -ftie success of our 
plans, it will be wisdom on our part, to 
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to take off the bitt/frness of disappoint- 
ment, by being prepared tp meet it.” 

The countess, •wSaied with her lord’s 
dduflis and sospidotft,'was glad to see him 
retire. Confident of success, she despised 
what'she 'called his ^oakings, for, to her 
imagination, it seemed altogether impos- 
sible that Alfred or Ada would be so blind 
to their own individual advantage, as to 
refuse uniting their estates by marriage; 
whether love had any-thing to do with the 
alliantsC or not, was a matter of no impor- 
tance to her* wHb considered all earthly 
happiness comprised in ancestry, power, 
and wealth. 

While the eafrl ctf Vandeleur, with re- 
sentment rafikiuig sd^^hii heart, was intro- 
ducing hk'hMiMo bis guests ^ the'draw- 
ingproom, wa»> eng^^pd in a 

conversfition with th||^ honourable Mrs. 
Chatterton, to whonr'She openly avowed 
Her expectation, that a marriage wottld 
shortly take place betW)^ terd Cflbway 
and Miss Latnbart. 

^Jrs. Chatt^ibn, though never before 
admitted to the Confidence of the countess 
on this momentous subject, had been k>ng 
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aware of her secrejt vJ^glies hnd intentions ; 
she had observed her addrfi|^ it) extracting 
from the artless ui^tpu^ciouS^Miss Lam- 
bart, her opinion of,!l»ot on^ the p#fesdht 
visitors et the castle, |»ut pf all the gentle- 
men '^of her acquaintJhce, and her cunning 
manoedVriljg to keep her aparf from^those 
she considered to tnake a' favourable 
impression ; bH this, had, been silently re- 
marked by Mra. Chatterton; but now, 
when the countess spoke of the alliance as 
certain to take place between Ver son and 
niece, she received, th^ intelligence in a 
way so extremely diJibrept from the usual 
warmth of her inanneir, tha.t the countess 
was aslonisbed ; and in Spite of her self- 
possessicxi, coidd riot from remark- 

ing her ind^erence upop^a imtter of such 
consequaice to herself apd theearl.~“ You 
do not seem, to participate iri /pur joyful 
feelings,” said sIlSi. “you neither offer 
nfe nongratulaytimis i^r good^wisfaes; do 
youjaot think ifp vei^ proper and •desir- 
able match ?" 

“ Undoubtedly — ^to. bp sure,” replied 
Mrs. Chatterton, roused by the tone of 
VQipe in which, the countess addressed her. 
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from the unple&san^^everie into which she 
had fallen — “ a mos't desirable and proper 
match, centainly, If it can be brought 
about — if no obstacles should arise to pre- 
vent — if ” 

“ A truce with those everlasting ifs, I 
entreat,” interrupted the countess ;* “ I al- 
ways detested fhose two little disagreeable 
words, but and if. JVhat obstacles can 
possibly arise to set aside a match that 
has the earl and countess of Vandeleur’s 
perfeat ap^rbbation and concurrence ? Are 
they not both young, both handsome, 
both rich, and of high birth? What 
should prevent a naarriage between lord 
Conway and Miss Lambart?” 

“ I am sure I can have no idea,” replied 
Mrs. Chatterton, not at all liking the close 
interrogation of the countess ; “ only it is 
just po^ible the parti«i| themselves may 
object. Are you quite certain, my dear 
Countess, that lord Conway and MissLam- 
bart are perfectly agreeable?” 

“ I am quke certain that they are nei- 
ther of them fools,” returned the countess, 
pettishly ; “ but it is evident you appear to 
doubt the accomplishment of ^is alliance. 
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Pray,” fixing a scrufl^gizin^ look on the 
face of her dear friend— “ pj^y, Mrs. Chat- 
terton, can you assign any reason for sup- 
posing my wishes wiH be frustrated, and 
that the match will not take place?” 

Mrs. Chatterton coloured through her 
rouge. — “ Me assign a reasem ! , Ble-ss ray 
soul !” exclairaed she; “ wfiat reason can I 
have? No, upon my honour and veracity, 
which you can have no reason to suspect, 
lord Conway never made a confidant of 
me: and as to Miss Lambarf, *you ‘very 
well know, countess, she is so very re- 
served, that — — ” 

“ Believe me, I did not suspect they 
had either of them reposed their secrets 
with you,” said the countess : “ my mind 
acquits them oi any such weakness ; but 
I must request, if you consider my friend- 
ship of any value, s-that you will ^ell me, 
on your word of honour, whether you 
know, or have heard, of any Italian^ of 
French woman, \vho, with the chanm of 
beauty or wit, may have fascinated and 
entangled lord Conway in a snare be can- 
not break, to whom he may fancy himself 
bound in honour.” 
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The honoufable^ jSlrs, Cliatterton so- 
lemnly protested she had never heard of 
any foreigaer who'^d engaged the atten- 
tion of lord Conway ; then affecting to 
weep, she added— “ I flattered myself, 
countess, you had a |?etter opinion of my 
principles, than to suppose I ” 

“ You musf pardon, and make allow- 
ance for my maternal solicitude,” inter- 
rupted the couhtess. 

“ I am sure,” resumed Mrs. Chatterton, 
“ lord Cohtvay’s heart appeared, from all 
I ever observed, to be perfectly free.” 

“ He m£by have disposed of his heart 
according to his pleasurf^” returned the 
countess, “ so he has but kept his hand 
unfettered. Miss Lambart’s wealth will 
extend the power and increase the popu- 
larity of the future earl of VandeleiSr J and 
the corpnet of a countess will confer dig- 
nity and ‘consequence on her, who, at |>re- 
sent,' is inclined to think more humbly of 
her person and merits than is consistent 
with her rank in life.” 

The dinner-bell was at that moment a 
most joyful sound to Mrs. Chatterton, who 
certainly bad suspicions of lord Conway’s 
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entanglements, that;, she was extremely 
averse to disclose to h;s in»perious mother, 
from whose penetratin’g eye’ and artful 
questioning she was* glad to escape; and 
the little time there remained for the du- 
ties of the toilet, furnished her with a suf- 
ficient excuse for hurrying away. 

The more the countess of Vandeleur re- 
flected on the replias madp by the honour- 
able Mrs. Chatterton to her interrogations, 
respecting lord Conway’s foreign gallan- 
tries, the less she was satisfied, for they 
sounded altogether evasive. — “ But what,” 
thought the countess, “ what could I ex- 
pect from a woman of plebeian caste ? 
When did honour or integrity belong to 
low birth ? But if I discover any mean 
deceit — if I find she has concealed any of 
Alfred’s liaisons, she forfeits my counte- 
nance, and the gates of the couhtess of 
Vandeleur shall be closed against her fijr 
ever. Lord Conway believes himself firm 
and determined; but wary as he mdy,be, 
I will wind myself into his secrets — I will 
convince him ” 

“ Dinner is served, my lady,” said Mrs. 

VOL. II. c 
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Blandy, “ and the eapl is wondering what 
can detain y^.’^ 

“ Let him wonder,” replied the coun- 
tess, placing a splendfd diamond brooch in 
the rich Dresden lace that shaded her 
I bosom ; “ I must be an extraordinary and 
truly exemplary^wife indeed, if, in all the 
years we have lived together, I have never 
till now' given him cause for amazement.” 

Mrs. Blandy suppressed the laugh she 
felt incline^ to indulge, for she had often 
witnessed the earl’s astonishment at his 
lady’s caprices and temper. But Mrs. 
Blandy was & sensible woman ; her situa- 
tion was a very good on.e#and she kept 
her eyes and her tongue in proper sub- 
jection. 

The countess of Vandeleur descended to 
the salle ii manger, in all the borrowed 
bloom ahd adornments of supreme fashion ; 
§s.her eye glanced on her lord, she per- 
ceived that his brow was still clouded, and 
that Re appeared displeased with the place 
his son had taken at table, between Miss 
Obrien and lady Mazarina Macnamara, 
who both seemed proud of, and delighted 
with, his attentions. On Miss Lambart, 
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who occupied a se^t opposite Inm, he 
seldom bestowed eveq a glai|ce of his lus- 
trous eyes; and the couhtess fancied there 
was an expression of unusual pensiveness 
and restraint in the look and manner of 
her niece, which she erroneously attributed 
to pique, at Alfred having^chosen a seat so 
far apart from her, and lavishing his smiles 
and regards on pereons sp every way in- 
ferior to herself. But in the pure and 
gentle mind of Ada, there v^as neither 
pique nor envy ; she was contrasting the 
tranquillity of Lisburn Abbey, and regu- 
lar disposal of hours there, wfth the osten- 
tation, bustle, Ind waste of time at Done- 
raile Castle; she was wishing herself seated 
by the side of the venerable baroness in 
the oak parlour, and listening to her wild, 
romantic, and chivalrous anecdotes of the 
olden time, when enthusiasm, valour, and 
patriotism, withstood the horrors and. evilly 
of war, pestilenc^ and famine, and virtuous 
affection and patient endurance ‘made 
heroines of the gentle, weak,*and timid. 

“ If Ada was not impressed in favour 
of lord Conway,” thought his exulting mo- 
c 2 
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ther, “ she would be indifferent to his pre- 
sent flirtatio^; and if Alfred had no pre- 
dilection for his cousin, he would not put 
on that air of enjouissance.” These ideas, 
so flattering to her ambition, acted like a 
charm on the spirits of lady Vandfeleur, 
and made her mpre than ever affable and 
condescending. 

The baroness Prmsby seemed the most 
discontented person at table, for chance 
had placed, her next to the countess of 
Drogheda, whom she despised for being 
low-born, and mortally hated because she 
had impertiriiently presumed to comment 
on the magnitude bf her pi^son ; but not 
at all awed by her look of disdain, the little 
countess, on hearing her complain of want 
of appetite, advised her to fetch a long 
walk early in the morning, which would 
be after giving her a stomach, and would 
help to pull down her fat, which, it was 
easy to perceive, must be^ monstrous bur- 
densome and disagreeable. 

The barone’ss looked the contempt she 
was not allowed to utter, for lady Drog- 
heda continued to advise her to put herself 
upon a regimen, leave off eating animal 
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food altogetlier, ai»d,live upon vegetables, 
as major Foggerty, of the f^rty-ninth, had 
done. — “ The man was as big as a tun, 
through indulging fti what people call the 
pleasures of the table,”, said lady Drog- 
heda ; “ but faith, nil the pleasure turnec^ 
to pain, sure ; the major ^had. the bile and 
the gout, and he dould riot walk for the 
swelling of his legs, nor talk for the short- 
ness of his breath ; so when he found he 
could not gormandize any longer and live, 
he consented to follow the directions of 
doctor Macfarley — a jewel of a man is that 
same Macfarley — and he Iwpt the major 
upon short allowance, upon vegetables, 
whey, and rice, till he reduced him to a 
reasonable size ; and though you are such 
a mountain of flesh,” continued she, “ the 
same course would make you as slim as I 
am, and I look like a shrimp Jjeside you ; 
I would venture a wager one of your ajms 
would weigh as much as my whole body.” 

The enraged’ baroness could endure no 
more ; she was about to express her dis- 
pleasure at these rude observations ; but in 
her haste to swallow the delicious ragodt 
melU, wi^h which her mouth was filled^ 
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it stuck in her throat;^ and she was nearly- 
strangled. Seeing her gasping and strug- 
gling, lady Diogheda gave her some hearty 
thumps on the back,* observing — “ Faith 
now, this comes qf indulging in the plea- 
sures of the table; she is just clean choked 
alive! the poor creature is black in the 
face!” Lady Stella Shvage left her seat 
in alarm, and entreated that the baroness 
might be removed to another apartment; 
the gentlemen looked at the baroness, and 
thought it required, the strength of Her- 
cules to remove her ; the servants in wait- 
ing stared and stood aloof, thinking it 
would take a dozen men/: Jtt least, to 
carry her from the room. 

There was now general confusion at the 
table; Miss Obrien protested the baroness 
was a most disgusting object, and in un- 
qualified t^rms declared her abhorrence of 
gro^s feeders. • 

‘ Lady Drogheda said — “ Such a sudden 
death would be shocking ; ‘but she had no 
notion of the poor creature recovering, for 
she was choked with her own fat.” 

“ Faith, honey !” said the earl of Drog- 
heda, “ it will not do much credit to our 
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humanity, if we let^her die, without try- 
ing to presarve her fffe.” He then seized 
one of the arms of tHe.barofless, and with 
the assistance of lady Stella and his wife, 
led, or more properly dragged her, into 
the next apartment, where, throwing up 
a window, and placing her near it, he be- 
gan shaking her with so much earnestness, 
that large drops o^‘ perspiration stood on 
his forehead, 

“ Air and exercise, Macfarley used to 
say, will effect wonders,” said*lord»Drog- 
heda ; “ and, by St. Patrick, he spoke the 
truth ! I knew shaking her well would 
dislodge the ^enemy and so it did ; for 
with eyes almost starting from their sock- 
ets, and horrible contortions of counte- 
nance, the baroness gave back the ragoiit 
mellb. 

Lady Drogheda left the room, to report 
the re<iovery of the baropess, who, the 
moment she could articulate^ exqlairdeS-^' 
“ Monster ! do ^ou intend to murder me ?” 

“ The poor ould soul is not sensible yet,” 
said Drogheda, ags^in shaking her, 

“ Will no one come to my assistance?” 
screamed the baroness ; “ will no one res- 
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cue a helpless woma^ from the hands of 
this ruffian, who, wilh his scarecrow of a 
wife, has conSpired to murder me ?” 

“ Faith, now, if I 'did not know your 
head is not right,, I should be after taking 
offence at your speech,” said the kind- 
hearted Drogheda ; “ for have not I made 
myself as hot as ever I was on a march in 
India, in routing the enemy out of your 
gullet, besides the losing of my dinner, 
which I was just hungry enough to relish?” 

“ And you,” resumed the baroness, gla- 
ring spitefully at lady Stella, who stood 
pale with terr®r beside her — “ you to stand 
by, and see me so inhumanly treated! — 
you, who owe so much to my generosity 
and kindness, to suffer me to be used with 
such barbarity — to allow my weak frame 
to be shook and beat to a jelly.” 

“ Indee(^, my dear aunt,” replied lady 
Stella, “ you aO^se me without reason, 
ahd complain unjustly of the means which, 
though painful, have, I firmly believe, pre- 
served your life.” 

“ No, I can never recover,” said the ba- 
roness; “ and you are accessary to my 
murder. You had no wish that 1 should 
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live; and have connived, if not assisted, 
to destroy me, vile ungrateft^l creature ! I 
am bruised from m)j head to my feet ; all 
my joints are dislocated ; I shall have a fit 
of sickness, I am certain, for I feel it 
coming on ; and if 1 die, you will find to 
your cost what it is J:o lose-a generous be- 
nefactress.” 

“ Och, botheration !” rejoined Drogheda, 
“ you are not ia near death, by the dis- 
tance of a long day’s march, as you were 
half-an-hour ago ; but, faith now, without 
joking, a fit of sickness might be of rael 
sarvice to you, if it was only to reduce 
you to a more sizeable shape; and, sure 
now, it would lighten your weight, and 
make you less troublesome to carry to your 
long home.” 

“ Oh that I had never left my own 
home!” said the barones^l' “ I little sus- 
pected, v^hen accepted an invitation loi 
Doneraile Castla^ I was to be associated 
with the canaille, and insult^ by a low- 
born, mean-bred 

“ iDear madam,” interrupted lady Stella, 

“ consider the consequence of discomposing 
c 3 
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your spirits. Pray let roe assist you to 
your chambep,* where an hour’s repose may, 
and 1 trust will, allay the agitation of 
your nerves.” 

“ Do not makb yourself uneasy, jewel,” 
said Drogheda, “ at what the ould lady 
may he after saying tQ m€. Sure it is the 
truth, and I am not ashamed to own it. 
My father was an holiest weaver, if that 
she calls being low-born ; and he did his 
best to make me a weaver, if that is being 
mean-bred; but I preferred the music of 
trumpet, drum, and fife, to the noise of 
the looni, and the rattle of the shuttle. 
I was but a boy when I left home and 
listed for a soldier; and somehow, for I 
mortally hate to boast, I rose from the 
ranks to be a general ; and the king, God 
bless his gracwus majesty! overrating 
my sarvites, n^de me an earl; and to 
speak the honist truth, |ay lady,' I had 
rather be the founder than the inheritor 
of a name.” ^ 

Lady Stella smiiled approval of bis sen- 
timents. The ‘baroness contemptuously 
pointed to the door; but this did not pre- 
vent the good-natured Drogheda from of- 
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fering to assist her up stairs, which she 
haughtily and pereu^ptoriljr^declined ; and 
the arduous and difficult task devolved on 
lady Stella, who hawing seen her undress- 
ed and put to bed, was ordered by the ba- 
roness to prepare for their return home; 
and to inform the countess of Vandeleur, 
whom to her dyiiig day she never would 
forgive, for associating her with those low, 
vulgar Droghedas, that Ml and bruised as 
she was, it was her intention to quit Do- 
neraile Castle the ^following day. 

This hasty resolve of the offended ba- 
roness was intelligence of a* very pleasing 
nature to sir Philip Egerton, for he had 
obtained from lady Stella, whose depen- 
dent situation became every hour more 
irksome, permission to solicit the consent 
of the baroness Ormsb^ to their marriage, 
and her promise to give' him her hand im- 
mediately, whether the baroness approved 
■or not. Making colond Lismore, tHd^otf- 
ddant of his Patrimonial intention, sir 
Phihp took advantage of a’letter received 
frdhi hi%steward, to plead unexpected and 
indispensable business ; and set off some 
hours before the baroness was stirring, to 
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prepare his frienJ and relation, lady Mun- 
ster, to affordtcpunterl^nce and protection 
to lady Stella, in the event of her being 
discarded by the baroness, whose revenge- 
ful temper rendered such procedure very 
likely, in his opinion, tp happen. 

The departure of the baroness Or’nrbv' 
was rather desired thjm regretted by the 
countess Vandeleur, wljo, greatly as si-e 
estimated high birth, could not avoid dis- 
covering that rank, wealth, and a long 
line of‘ noble ancestry, did by no means 
exempt the baroness Ormsby from being 
a most disagreeable, troublesome old wo- 
man, without the shadow of pretension to 
wit, taste, or elegance ; besides, the influ- 
ence of the earl of Drogheda, at that par- 
ticular crisis extremely popular ainong his 
countrymen, was the utmost conse- 
quence to ^he polifleal interest of the earl 
of Vandeleur; and she had been not a 
nttle' apprehensive; that the very marked 
disdain with which the Baroness invari- 
ably treated his vulgar and obtrusive wife, 
would occasion offence, and hupry the 
Droghedas away from the castle, which 
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just then would h^e been unfortunate 
and disappointing. 

Miss Lainbart parted from lady Stella 
with unfeigned regrbt, and a faithful pro- 
mise of renewing their .intimacy, when- 
ever the opportunit>y sincerely wished on, 
both sides offered; 

In lady Stella, Miss Lambart had found 
a sensible and agneeable, companion, one 
who neither flattered nor professed, one 
who, though poor and dependant, was 
neither mean nor servile ; and amofig the 
present guests at tlie castle, she could not 
supply her loss ; but informed of her en- 
gagement with sir Philip Egerton, and 
the happy change about to take place in 
her circumstances and situation, Ada si- 
lenced her own selfish regrets, and rejoi- 
ced in the bright and-' happy prospects of 
her deserving friend. 

Lady Indiana Corry’s disposition ^as 
sweet and amiable; but the little she had 
mixed in society, together with her very 
defective education, renuefed her mind 
incapablfii^'bf the reflection end solid rea- 
soning which had distinguished and ren- 
dered th^ conversation of lady Stella 
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SO attractive and agreeable to Miss Tjam- 
bart : nor di^, many ^days pass, before she 
had other and greater cause to regret the 
absence of her favoufite friend. In the 
presence of his parents and their guests, 
lord Conway behaved J:o her with unde- 
viating politeness, but without the slight- 
est tincture of affectio'h ; when she sung, 
he coldly approved ; if her beauty was 
spoken of, he betrayed no admiration ; if 
they walked, he offered his arm to any 
one except Ada ; his behaviour to her 
was always that erf" perfect indifference : 
but if by any chance he found her alone, 
which sometimes happened^ in spite of all 
her caution to avoid a private interview, 
his look, his manner, his conversation, all 
underwent a change, to her strange, offen- 
sive, and disagreeable; instead of being 
distantly polite, he became impassioned, 
and vehement protestationsof love burst 
from hi|, lips, which not all her displea- 
sure jnd reserve could iWtrainr* Some- 
times ne would call her prude, and ftwear 
her indiffereppe was assumed f -that he 
was convinced she loved him, though she 
affected to tear her hand from his grasp. 
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and persisted in denying his lips the de- 
light of pressing it— “ But mine, Ada, 
mine you must be— shall be,” he would 
say, fixing his flashing eyes upon her, in 
a way that made her shudder ; “ yes, I 
swear, mine you shall be, in spite of the 

1 might have been happy, if art, 

damnable art, had not been exerted to per- 
suade me but the .obstacle can be, 

shall be removed — you shall yet be mine !” 

When almost fainting with unavailing 
efforts to release her hand from his grasp, 
Ada would entreat* him to release her, he 
would endeavour to extort from her a 
Confession that she loved him,' and a pro- 
mise that she would never bestow her 
heart or her hand on another. 

It was at one of these unpleasant inter- 
views, that Ada so far overcome her ter- 
ror, as to declare to the mcwtified l«d 
Conway, that his vanity deceived hitp, for 
she never ha(i and was most jairtain ne- 
ver shoifld feel, a partiality for whose 
conduct, deceitful as it was in^^icable, 
only railed in her displeasure and con- 
tempt. — “ Love,” continued Miss Lam- 
hart, “ so circumspecf, so regulated by 
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circumstance and ocqpsion as yours, my 
lord, I consider as » mere jest ; but as I 
am by no means inclined to favour the 
joke, I request, nay, I insist, it may never 
again be repeated 

Not expecting this bxertion of spirit, 
Alfred was so astonished, that she had 
gained her dressing-room before he reco- 
vered sufficiently from* his surprise and 
mortification, to curse his folly for having 
let her depart, before she had again heard 
him swear, that neither hatred nor re- 
sistance on her part should prevent the 
accomplishment of his wishes. 

Ada,.having relieved her agitated spirit* 
by weeping, resolved on complaining to 
the countess of the persecution she suffer- 
ed from lord Conway ; but recollecting 
certain hints lately dropped by lady Van- 
deleur, respecting the vast importance 
^fll,^parties would derive from blending 
the Vand^Gur and Lambq^t estates into 
one, andi^th what doating fondness she 
extenua^d and glossed over the errors of 
her son, she gave-up the idea of seeking 
redress from so partial a judge, and deter- 
mined on writing to the baroness Wan- 
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desford, a true staterjent of her most dis- 
tressing situation, and entreating lier to 
lose no time in removing her, from what 
she could not consider other than degrad- 
ing professions, being always made in pri- 
vate, . and which were to her most dis- , 
agreeable and oflfenSive.y— “ Lord Con- 
way’s disposition and mind,” thought 
Ada, “ are hateful to me and as to those 
terrible eyes of his. Miss Obrien may 
think them beautiful, but to me they are 
horrible, and I long to be removed from 
their withering influence.” 

The next morning, Miss Lambart was 
fated to discover much more of lord Con- 
way’s duplicity ; for having yielded to the 
wishes of the countess of Drogheda and 
her daughter, she had consented to go 
with them to a shrubbery, at a short dis- 
tance from the castle, to see a tulip-tre% 
that had been lately irnported from Ame- 
rica, and which was then coveii^ with 
rich scarlet and yellow flowei^'t^^ying 
sufBciently admired the majestic h^^^t of 
the tree; the magnitude ©f its trunk, and 
declared the tulips were as large, and as 
handsome, and looked quite as shewy as 
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apy she had seen growing in beds in gar- 
dens, lady Droghed^ turned from the lofty 
tulip-tree towards -a temple, that termina- 
ted the path they wete then pursuing, ob- 
serving, that though, great thanks to saint 
Patrick, she was not so bloated and bur- 
dened with fat ^s the poor unwieldy crea- 
ture, baroness Orrasby, whom she pitied, 
with all her soulj for bmng so haughty and 
proud of her progenitors, who were no- 
thing at all, sure, better than dust and 
ashes,* as much as she did for being so 
monstrous overgrown and fat — “ Poor 
ould soul !” s&id she, “ I would not be her 
size for aU her money ; yet, for all that, 
thin folks may not be good walkers, no 
more than their neighbours, that have 
more flesh to carry about ; and I, that am 
nothing to speak of but skin and bone, I 
fiael tired.. Ay, Indy, my jewel, you may 
stare ! but, in rael earnest, I am tired. 
'Wfien .^^was abroad, in Ingee, I was al- 
ways,, in such full employment, 

mari(^i% here and scirmidging there, that 
I had no time at ail, sure, to tkink about 
being tired ; but here, in Ireland, I have 
nothing to do, at all at all, and it quite 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 43 

and clean makes ^n alteration; and sure 
my ankles are after taking advantage of 
the idle life 1 am leading, and are just be- 
ing so impertinent aS to be weary and un- 
easy ; and now, Miss l^ambart, I must 
beg leave to sit down for a few minutes in 
this temple. Indy, darling, where are you 
running ?” 

“ To open the door for you,” replied 
lady Indiana. 

But the door was fastened on the inside, 
and as she pushed against it, the ^harp 
bark of Miss Obrien’s Don Carlos was re- 
cognised by the astonished frio, mingled 
with the deeper tones of a spaniel belong- 
ing*to lord Cqnway. 

Miss Lambart drew back, and would 
have persuaded the countess of Drogheda 
to pursue her way to the castle ; but she 
persisted in resting herself before she pro- 
ceeded ; she then kno^ed smartly at the 
door of the temple, I)ut receivin^^tDO an- 
swer, she applied her eye to th)i,k;^hole. 
— “ Well, to be sure,” exclaimed I 
never orteefthought of seeing them shut 
up together !” 



44 GERALD FITEGERALD. 

“ Who ?” asked lady Indiana ; “ do, 
mamma, let me haye a peep,” 

“ It was only yesterday,” said lady Drog- 
heda, “ I heard lord Conway tell colonel 
Lismore, that ^fiss Obrien was an artful, 
affected coquette, and. that from his soul 
he detested her^ and, upon my faith now, 
here they are, shut u^ together, love-ma- 
king, for his arm was round her waist, and 
her head leaning upon his shoulder : well, 
if any body had told me this, I would not 
have 'believed it, but sure I must give cre- 
dit to my own eyesight. This is being 
fashionable, «I suppose,” contpued lady 
Drogheda ; “ but I am very gl^ntlord Con- 
way is not my son ; . for if he was, I should 
tell him to sp&k the truth and shame the 
devil. But if I was to inform the coun- 
tess Vandeleur of the affair, she would 
only laugh, and say something in French 
to excuse him ; and as to Mrs. Chatterton, 
it is phip to see she 'lias no sort of control 
over^JllifirObrien’s actions; so I suppose, 
as 1 iibfliuld do no good by interfering, I 
may as well be after keepingpnjr tongue 
between my teeth.” 

Miss Lambart advised that no sort of 
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notice should be taken oJ’ the discovery 
they had made. 

Lady Drogheda declared herselT very 
glad that lord Convray had not taken a 
fancy to her Indy, for ho had such a bold 
haughty manner vtith him, and such a 
rude wicked way of staring with his eyes, 
that she should never have brought herself 
to like him for a so»i-in-la^’ — “ But I beg 
your pardon. Miss Lambart, I quite forgot 
to remember that lord Conway is your re- 
lation.” 

“ That circumstance does not blind me, 
madam,” replied Ada, “ to I6rd Conway’s 
faults.” 

“ No, I dare say not,” resumed lady 
Drogheda ; " and he has enough of them, 
and to spare, if all that is said of him is 
true ; but sure I quite forget I promised 
to keep my tongue between my teeth, and 
perhaps I have been ailer doing a sight of 
mischief, by sp^akti^ of lord Colixvay in 
this slighting way ; for now I ftnii^mber, 
the earl of Drogheda, my liusbaridi told 
me lortf tJialiway was to 'marry you. Miss 
Lambart, as soon as he came of age; and 
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that you had been engaged to each other 
ever since you were children.” 

“ I beg to assure’ you, madam,” said Ada, 
“ the earl’s information is, from first to 
last, incorrect — lord Conway was never 
.proposed to me ; and if he had, I should 
have rejected aa alliance 1 never can ap- 
prove, and which I am certain, from the 
dissimilarity of our teVnpers and way of 
thinking, could only be productive of mi- 
sery to lae, whatever ease his lordship 
might* derive from the principles he is at 
no pains to conceal.” 

Having gained the castle, the ladies se- 
parated ; and as Ada was arranging the 
flowers that ornamented the balcony of 
her dressing-room, she saw Miss Obrien 
and lord Conway walking leisurely to- 
wards the castle, seemingly indifferent to 
the observation they might fall under, or 
the construction th4t might be put on 
their conduct 

A,t liteAkfast, to’ the great relief of Ada, 
neither Miss Obrien nor lord Conway ap- 
peared ; and had ’her mind been "'at ease, 
she would have been amused by the con- 
duct of lady Mazarina Macnamara and 
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general Forbes, who tried *his possible to 
appear a youthful lovei;, while she affected 
to receive his attentions with the bashful- 
ness of a girl of sixteen ; but scarcely were 
the breakfast-tilings reul0^ied, and the ge- 
neral and lady Mazarina withdrawn, than 
a scene of such confusion tpok place, that 
Miss Lambart was glad to fly for refuge 
to the quiet of her own apartment. Miss 
Forbes, who had during breakfast silently 
watched the conduct of her father and 
lady Mazarina, began pulling her intefided 
mamma to pieces without mercy, as soon 
as she was certain she was out’of hearing. 

Annabella defended the absetnt with 
much apparent sincerity, saying, she had no 
doubt but she would make their papa very 
happy. 

“ You know you are telling a most 
abominable, story,” replied Miss. Forbes, 
observing that Mrs. Chatterton and .lady 
Drogheda were staiii% at her; “ but I 
will speak my m!hd if I die for k: ,ledy 
Mazarina has no hopes of getting a young- 
er or a richer husband, and so shedias flat- 
tered papa by telling him how young he 
looks, and that people might believe he 
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was our brother, but nobody would credit 
we were his daughters — only think how 
artful and wicked !” 

Lady Drogheda said, it was possible 
the general might pay lady Mazarina some 
little attention out of friendship, without 
intending to m^rry her. 

“ But he does intend to marry her, to 
make that minx a stepmother over us — 
only think how shocking!” sobbed Miss 
Forbes 4 “ and Annabella, that looks so 
demOre, and pretends to deny, heard them 
agree to be married, as soon as the settle- 
ments were ready.” 

“ I did not say so,” replied Annabella ; 
“ and if I did, papa has a right to please 
himself.” 

“ No, he has not a right to set a step- 
mother over me,” said Miss Forbes. 

“ You. dare not tell him soi” resumed 
Annabella. 

This assertion incre^ed the rage of Migs 
Foiii^ 80 much, that filim words the con- 
tention would have risen to blows, but for 
the int^osition- of lady Dro^eda, who, 
though a pigmy compared with the grena- 
dier figure of Miss Forbes, forcibly held 
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her down in a chair, till her fury melted 
away in tears. 

Annabella Forbes, by nature more art- 
ful than her sister, affected to be pleased 
that her father had selected lady Mazarina 
Macnamara for a wife ; for though dull of 
intellect, she had tact enough to know that 
clever people took advantage of the follies 
of others ; and having discovered that lady 
Mazarina thought highly of her o*vn face 
and figure, she hoped, by sacrificing largely 
at the shrine of her vanity, to obtain many 
indulgencies in visiting public amusements, 
and in dross, that were at prWnt denied, 
or very sparingly granted by the'general. 

Having, in a paroxysm of folly, made 
lady Mazarina Macnamara an offer of mar- 
riage, which she, with much affected mo- 
desty, had accepted, the general was too 
proud of tlj^ youth and beauty of'his bride- 
elect, to make a s^rft of his happiness ; 
«md he lost no admonishing his 

daughters to pay^a respectful arid rehdy 
obedience to the wishes and compands of 
their future mamma. 

Miss Forbes listened in sullen silence 
VOL. II. D 
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to the commands of her father, while An- 
nabella congratulating the general on his 
choice, declared she was delighted at the 
thought of calling lady Mazarina mother, 
and promised a faithful observance of his 
•injunctions ; but Miss Forbes, who attach- 
ed tyranny, oppression, and privation, to 
the name of stepmother, scarcely let the 
door close on hor father, before she burst 
into reelings of lady Mazarina, whom she 
called a* spiteful old maid, and a painted 
jezabel. Mrs. Chatterton and the countess 
Drogheda took pains to persuade her to 
bear patieiitly the evil she had not the 
power to remedy ; but Miss Forbes was 
not to be pacified; she called her sister a 
sly deceitful hypocrite, and vowed she 
would contrive to be a thorn in the side 
of her stepmother. 

Tlie ill-concealedjhostility of |^iss Forbes 
did not escape the '<^>servance «f lady Ma- 
zarina ; and the wt^)| ^tjcr the public an- 
nouncement , of their , intended ^ marriage, 
^neral J^orbes made his at Done- 

raile Cpitle ; and conforming to the sug- 
gestion of his intended bride, lyjthout giv- 
ing his daughters a hint of their destina- 
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tion, he placed them under the surveillance 
and management of tbeir dreaded and hated 
aunt Mahon, who promised the general 
that she would be particularly careful- of 
their morals, and make •them constantly 
read the Bible 

When the countess Vandeleur was in- 
formed of the settlements being in prepa- 
ration for the mart^iage of lady Mazarina 
Macnamara, she said-«i»** I have "predicted 
lier destiny in this life — she vtfli ’ wither 
on the virgin thxyrn." And it may be as 
well to conclude the history of lady Maza- 
rina here. She led; Doneraile Castle in a 
few days after the departure of ‘the gene- 
ral, and returned home, to disturb the 
learned reveries of her sisters with her 
nuptial preparations; but it was written in 
tbp book of fate timt she was to die un- 
wedded, %r general Forbes caught cold at 
a review, ^became isrjously ill, and provo- 
liingly quitted ,lif0|it''liefore the conjugal 
knot was tied. Alas! poor lady Mazarina 
Macnamara !' though she rouge(j|». dressed, 
and danced, as pertinaciously aS'CVer, she 
never could prevail on another gentleman, 
D 3. 
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young or old, to make her an offer, but 
had the mortification to see the general’s 
gawky daughters well established in life, 
while she, malgr^ all her efforts, continued 
to reside with htr sisters, not, like them, 
content with celibacy, “but a disappointed 
fretful old maid. 

The countess of Vandeleur, though she 
had never expressed her disapprobation, 
was by no means pleased with the conduct 
of her sOny whose absolute indifference to 
Miss Lambart seemed every day to in- 
crease ; while the bold affected Miss Obrien 
engaged much more of his time and atten- 
tion than she thought politeness demanded. 

The earl of Vandeleur’s forbearance was 
nearly worn out, and he was for explaining 
his views and expectations, without any 
farther delay, to lord Conway, and laying 
parental dommand upon him to pay those 
attentions to his cousin which were so ill- 
placed, and idly lavished, on Miss Obrien, 
who, it was evident to him, was artfully 
trying to secure the boy’s undivided ad- 
miration and regard. 

“ Alfred lord Conway,” replied the coun- 
tess, with hauteur, “ may admire the girl, 
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for any thing I know, or care, and she 
may dance, and sing^ and ogle, and faint, 
to amuse herself and him ; but depend upon 
it, though he appears interested, and ap- 
parently yields himself to her whims, it is 
only pour passer le temps ; our son hasw 
more sense and discrimination, more genu- 
ine taste, than to lie caught in her web, 
though ever so cunningly, wove: he knows 
the extent of Miss Obrien’s fortune — a 
paltry fifteen thousand pounds>*Of what 
service would so trifling a sum be to him, 
to whom wealth is necessary* for the sup- 
port of his rank, and the indulgence of his 
expensive habits? No, no, I ridicule the 
idea ; I have no fear that the fascinations 
of Miss Obrien will have any serious or 
permanent influence on the actions of lord 
Conway, or in any way interfere witli our 
views.” 

The earl of Vandeleur was not then to 
learn how obstinately the countess on all 
occasions adhered to her own opinions, 
and that contradiction, though it never 
produced conviction, never failed to disturb 
and irritate her not very placid temper ; 
he therefore let any further avowal of his 
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dislike of Miss Obrien pass, and said he 
was concerned to remark a great cliange 
in Miss Lambart f neither her spirits nor 
her appetite were good. — In fact,” con- 
tinued the earl, she looks pale and ill ; 
<uid as I have always a' dread of consump- 
tion, I think it ' would be proper, Alicia, 

to inquire into her malady ” 

T>e coeiiVy" «aid the countess, “ for 
there her sickness lies, depend upon it; 1 
am more -^vary and clear-sighted, be as- 
sured, my dear lord, than to suffer IMiss 
Lambart’s looks to escape without my in- 
vestigation : the poor child is fully sensible 
of the grhees, the elegant and attractive 
agremens of lord Conway, and her vanity 
— for she has vanity, as well as the rest of 
her sex — is offended, to think that he 
alone, of all the young men to whom sbe 
has been introduced, should vie|r her per- 
son with indifference, and treat her with 
unvarying coldness.” 

“ To say the truth,” replied the earl, 
“ she has reason to be offended ; his cold 
politeness is as ba‘d as downright rudeness; 
and if Alfred denies her^jclaim to beauty, 
if he withholds from her his respect, his 
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warm admiration, he must be destitute of 

taste and feeling, insensible to ” 

“ Hold there, for I -am certain you ac- 
cuse him wrongfull3%” said the countess. 
‘‘ JMy life upon it, Alfred is not so taste- 
less or insensible, -as not to prefer Ada to 
any female he has seen his indifference, 
without doubt, is assumed — a cunningly 
devised ruse d'anwur, to discover the sen- 
timents of his helle cousin*; once convinced 
that she regards him with favc^yj?*, he will 
throw the mask of indifference aside, and 
with real feeling and passion, solicit her 
aflectioii and her hand.” 

This sounds very pretty and roman- 
tic,” returned the earl; but I hate every 
thing that savours of stratagem and ro- 
mance; and if the poor girl really likes 
him, how long is she to be teased and tan- 
talized with his whims, befora he conde- 
>>( 

scends to assure her of his regard ?” 

“ How long ? really you ask me a ques- 
tiori I am not competent to answer. You 
know,” said the countess, ” I am not in 
lord Conway’s confidence.” 

“ He siiall very shortly be in mine,” re- 
turned the earl. 
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Surely you‘ do not mean,” said the 
countess, “ after prpmising to wait pa- 
tiently ” 

“ My patience,” interrupted the earl, 

is exhausted; you know I was a lon^ 
time before I could reconcile myself to the 
idea of my son .marrying a heretic; and 
after having overcome my scruples, to see 
liim thus wilfully reject wealth and beau- 
ty, it is i^ast sufferance. I can no longer 
be patiea*t^and will assert the rightful au- 
thority of a parent. He shall account to 
me for his conduct: he shall yield to my 
will, or find, lhat while I exist, I have it 
in my power to reduce him to a style of 
living very different to his present splen- 
dour.” 

Perceiving the earl resolutely bent on 
demanding an explanation from his son^ 
and insistwig on his obedience, tiie coun- 
tess entreated that he would first allow her 
to interrogate JNliss Lambart on the state 
of her affections. 

“ Certainly, that will be proper; for who 
knows how far the perversity of her sex 
may lead her offended pride,” observed the 
earl, “ may induce her to refuse him, and 
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there is no compelling her consent ; in her 
particular case, we can only use persua- 
sion ; and if tliat fails — and I feel thiit 1 
shall be disappointed in uniting the L:ua- 
bart estates to those annexed to the earl- 
dom of VandeleurA— yes, yes, I see our 
long-cherished scheme wilU be crushed; it 
will fall to nothing.”’ 

“ Hut why anticipate disappointment?" 
asked the countess: ‘‘ suffer me tp draw 
from Miss Lambart and lord Cory.?^y their 
sentiments of each other ; promise rne you 
will wait my report, before you lay any 
commands on your son.” 

The earl thought it high time •to bring 
matters to a certainty; but the countess 
urged him so earnestly, that she at last 
wrung from him a reluctant promise, that 
he would be silent another month, and 
give her that short period to acquaint her- 
self with the state of Miss Lambart’s. feel- 
ings, and obtain.from her son a confession 
of his views and intentions.” 

The next morning brought new guests, 
to the great relief of the ‘countess Vande- 
leur, wlio was actually ennuied with see- 
D 3 
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ing the same faces, and hearing the same 

voices every day. -The honourable Mrs. 

Carleton and Miss' Belmore came to fulfil 
« 

an engagement made with the countess 
some months before, at Dublin. The large 
fortune of Miss llelm6re would have ren- 
dered her an object of great interest to 
most gentlemen, had she been a plain girl ; 
but she was generally ‘thought handsome : 
she wa^ rather above the middle height, 
well foiWed and graceful; her complexion 
was scarcely dark enough to be called bru- 
nette; her hair, glossy and redundant, was 
of the darkest shade of brown ; and her 
eyes, of 'the oriental form, large, intelli- 
gent, and sparkling. 

Mrs. Carleton had been pretty in her 
youth, and she still retained a genteel fi- 
gure, white teeth, and an abundance of 
good-natbre. Sir Harry Ogle having 
danced with Miss Belmore at a ball, and 
afterwards met her at a route, where Mrs. 
Carleton accepted his services to conduct 
them to their carriage, believed it a point 
of politeness to 'call at their house, and 
make inquiries after their health. The 
little fop, beings a few times admitted 
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among other morning visitors, had the va- 
nity to believe that Miss Belmore beheld 
him with an eye of regard. Having leavii- 
ed that business called Mr. Carleton to 
England, and that his wife and Miss Bel- 
more were to pass the period of his ab- 
sence at Doneraile Castlei he determined 
to avail himself of what he called an invi- 
tation from lord Conway, to visit him 
when he returned to Ireland, which was 
nothing more pressing than-:^:^ If you 
should ever be in the vicinity of Doficraile 
Castle, give me a call.” 

Sir Harry Ogle rememberfd that he had 
thought Miss Lambart very desirable, but 
prodigiously shy and reserved — amazing- 
line fortune, and all that sort of thing; 
but Miss Belmore was more to his taste—. 
animated and fashionable; but at Done- 
raile Castle, placed beside each* other, he 
should have a fair opportunity to.dccide 
between them and if Miss Belmore, by 
whom he fancied himself most attracted, 
should lose by the comparison, why, he 
should be on the spot, • ready to perct^ive 
and take advantage of any partiality Miss 
Lambart might betray for his person ; and 
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her immense wealth would infallibly heal 
the wounds inflicted.by the bright eyes of 
Miss Belmore. So thought sir Harry 
Ogle ; and impressed 'with a belief, that at 
Doneraile Castle* he should obtain a bride 
and affluence, he offered his services to 
escort the ladies, which they accepted, 
looking upon sir Harry Ogle as an inof- 
fensive little co?fcomb,» in whose empty 
head, if there was little sense, there was 
certain]yl|fi6 little capability of plotting evil. 

Misff Lambart remembered to have 
heard the baroness Wandesford speak of 
the liojiourable Mrs. Carleton in terms of 
I’espect, and of M iss Belmore, as a young 
w'oinan •whom wealth and fashionable so- 
ciety had not corrupted; axid to Ada, their 
arrival gave pleasure; for the countenance 
of Miss Belmore spoke a sensible mind, 
and gave’ the promise, that in her she 
should. meet a rational companion, who, if 
her conversation was nol^ equally enter- 
taining as lady Stella’s, would contribute 
to render time less tedious. — “ And here 
at Doneraile ^stle, to me,” thought Ada, 
“ time seems to move on leaden wings.” 

Lord Conway, though he secretly de- 
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spised the weak intellects and frivolity of 
sir Harry Ogle, was •not displeased with 
his visit; for colonel Lftmore being a man 
of honourable principles, and known bra- 
very, Was not calculated to become his 
friend, or to be msde his dupe; but the 
witless fop, sir Harry, miglit be of service, 
if it was only to relieve him from the task 
of flattering Miss ‘Obriei), who was exl- 
gcantc an dernier degre of his attentions 
and compliments. 

Miss Belmore and Miss Obrielf had 
met before, and wdicn the customary 
greetings ])assed between the*young ladies, 
every person present, with the exception 
of the honourable Mrs. Chatterton, believ- 
ed INIiss Obrien sincere, when she declared 
herself happy to renew her acquaintance 
with Miss Belmore. 

Sir Harry Ogle liad often seen ‘lord Con- 
way and Miss Obrien walking and .riding 
together at Parj^ ; and perceiving that the 
same good understanding continued be- 
tween them at Doneraile Castle, he con- 
ceived it would facilitatb Mb own views, 
and aid the game he intended to play. 
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could he render himself agreeable to both 
parties. 

Sir Harry Ogleliad heard it frequently 
asserted at Paris, that lord Conway was 
ridiculously vairt of his person, and had 
• actually Called out a German officer, for 
saying his figdre was heavy and over- 
grown ; and though but little given to ob- 
servation, sir Harry ‘had noticed that 
vanity was his lordship’s foible ; and no one 
could b^n hour in Miss Obrien’s com- 
pany, without perceiving the high estima- 
tion in which she held her own charms, 
and the infinite pains she took to display 
the elegant symmetry of her feet and 
ankles. It was by no means a task of dif- 
ficulty to flatter persons so prepared by 
self-approval, to swallow complimeiits, 
hoivever glaring and extravagant. The 
countess of Vandeleur, too, expected adu- 
lation ; he had once heard her confession 
of — “ I am dans ma premiere Jcunesse 
yet it was evident she was unw'illing to 
dispense with the petits soines bestowed 
on youthful flStnales ; and as she still enjoy- 
ed the eclat of being recherche in her esta- 
blishment, her dress, and her societe, he 
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determined, with her^ pour fair c I amiable, 
that he might not be banished from Irt 
parties choisics wlie/i at Dublin, as well 
as secure to himself an invitation to pro- 
long his present visit. 

Having arranged his plan for becomirriifc 
a general favourite,^ sir Harry Ogle was 
ever on the watch for occasions to oiler tl\e 
adulatory speeches Tie had already prepared 
for delivery, which, on every trial, lie 
Ibuud successful to his utmostr'^.Vish ; his 
flattery never failed to please, for lord 
Conway said he was an entertaining fel- 
low; and Miss Obrien rapped his knuckles 
with her fan, and called him an’ agreeable 
eoxcorffb; Miss Belmore often, and Miss 
Lainbart sometimes, smiled and blushed at 
his compliments. 

Sir Ha(fry had passed near a month at 
the castle, and felt happy in the Tbeliei' that 
he had rendered himself agreeable * to t!ie 
ladies and gentlemen, and particularly so 
to Miss Belmore, who had suffered him to 
tie her shoe-string, and had taught him to 
make card-puzzles — strong indications, in 
his opinion, of a growing preference, which 
he hoped to improve into love; for though 
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he acknowledged Miss Lambart was more 
beautiful than Miss^Belmore, and mucli 
wealthier, yet she #a8 not exactly suited 
to his taste, she was so reserved, so dis- 
tant ; and when Miss Bclmore laughed at 
his hon mots and jeu desprits, she rarely 
gave even an apJ)roving smile ; she seldom 
spoke to him, or looked at him — very 
mortifyirig to his conceit; but he set her 
down as stupide and inanimate, and gave 
all his hofpcs and wishes to the more spi- 
rituellc Miss Belmore. 

One morning, sir Harry Ogle observing 
lord Conway’ on the lawn, desired the 
ladies to look at him. 

“ What is he doing?” asked ]Mr®f Chat- 
terton, advancing to the window ; “ is there 
any thing extraordinary to look at ? Is 
he climbing the elm-tree after the bird’s- 
nest lady 'Indiana pointed out to him yes- 
terday 2” 

“ He would have the free cut down, 
rather than be at the trouble of climbing 
it,” said Miss Obrien. 

“ I was not thinking of trees or birds’- 
nests,” resumed sir Harry ; “ I only de- 
signed to direct your attention to lord 
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Conway, who is the finest man in all 
Ireland.” 

“ That is a bold assertion,” rejoined the 
countess of Drogheda* “ Ireland contains 
many fine men sure. Lord Conway is 
tall and well made, .and carries his head 
upright; I dare say the earl of Drogheda, 
my husband, would 'like a regiment of 
soldiers as tall as him.” 

“ In my opinion,” resumed sir Harry, 
addressing Miss Obrien, “lord ^Conway 
looks handsomer now than at the time 
when the duchesse Vitteroy and the coun- 
tess Laval quarrelled about opfenlng a ball 
with him ; but if my memory is. correct, 
la belle veuve obtained the envied distinc- 
tion ” 

“ Of being ridiculed and laughed at by 
all her acquaintance,” said Miss CIbrien; “ I 
perfectly recollect the circumstance, poor 
silly hegueule ! but really, sir Harry Ogle, 
you astonish me.” 

“ Pqurquoi, m 'a bella ange ?” asked sir 
Harry. 

“ You have ruined yourself for ever in 
my opinion, as a connoisseur in female 
beauty,” replied Miss Obrien ; “ believe 
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me, sir Harry/ I shall never respect your 
taste again, after calling the dingy-looking 
comtesse Laval handsome ” 

Pardonnez moi^ returned sir Harry, 
eager to correct the error he had commit- 
ted ; ‘‘ I never, in ‘>my own particular, 
thought her naore than passahlcmcnt bicn ; 
her complexion had' far too deep a tinge of 
olive for me, . though I certainly have 
heard her admired.” 

‘‘ Ily lord Conway, I suppose,” said Miss 
Obfien, with a sneer; but there is nothing 
to wonder at if it was so, for men have 
strange tastes.” 

It did not appear she was a son gout", 
replied sir Harry, or he would have tried 
to prevent her marrying, and quitting 
Paris so suddenly ; her husband, the baror 
Huminel,'^ is particularly ugly, and ole 
enouglF to be her father.” 

“ Sans doute lord Conway was tired o 
the liaison,” said Miss Obrien, “ and ad 
vised her to avail herself of the baroif' 
folly ; and his being very rich, old, anc 
ugly, were strong inducements to persuade 
her to marry him ; the comtesse Lava 
was poor, her reputation not in hon odeur 
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and imperious necessitj^ demanded the sa- 
crifice of her inclinations, that she might 
retain her place in society, which maJgre 
her rank, wealth could alone , secure to 
her: many have played the game conve- 
nience, and found themselves gainers; and 
it matters very little, whether a husband 
ho ugly or handsome, though, of the two, 
I tliink it better he should be the former, 
for in admiration of themselves, handsome 
men are apt to overlook the beauty of 
their wives.” 

“ Tlie man who has the superlative hap- 
piness to call you his wife,” 1’eturned sir 
Harry, laying his hand affectedly on his 
heart, can never forget to admire and 
adore your superlative beauty.” 

You are a superlative flatterer,” said 
Miss Obrien, smilii^g, and displaying lier 
embroidered stockings and pink sdtin slip- 
pers ; ‘‘ but your des paroles de sole have no 
effect on me, wh^ set so little value on ex» 
terior charms.” 

“ Voila un agrcinent de plus /” exclaim- 
ed sir Harry, gazing on her feet ; those 
taper ankles, those delicate feet, without 
the lumicrc du sentiment you so eminent- 
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ly possess, woiild furnish theme for eternal 
admiration. I wisK you would give me 
one of those exquisite little slippers.” 

“ What possible use could you make of 
it,” asked Miss£)brien, “ if I was inclined 
to indulge your request ?” 

“ Use !” repeated sir Harry ; “ I would 
not profane it by Base appliances; no, I 
would preserve it as a matchless curiosity, 
unique, as much for its elegant form as its 
diminuti.ve size.” 

“’Like theglassen slipper of Cinderella,” 
observed lady Indiana Corry, laughing ; 
“ but after £fil your compliments, sir Harry 
Ogle, it is not a curiosity, nor yet unique 
in size, for Miss Lambart’s slippers, my 
mamma’s, and my own, are smaller.” 

Miss Obrien drew in her feet, reddening 
with vexation, and longing to box lady 
Indiana’s ears for her impertinent contra- 
diction and remark ; but looking incredu- 
lous, and smiling superciliously, she said, 
“ Indeed ! very possible !” 

The honourable Mrs. Carleton, wishing 
to restore the good humour lady Indiana’s 
remark had disturbed, directed the atten- 
tion of Miss Obrien to lord Conway, by 
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saying, “ According to the opinion you 
have expressed, it will be better lord Con- 
way should remain unmarried ; for in that 
graceful attitude, leaning against a tree, I 
think I never saw a more perfectly hand- 
some man.” 

“ His person is we]l forified,” rejoined 
Miss Hclmore, “ and the contour of his 
iiead grand ; but in rdy opinion, for I have 
1.0 taste for demigods, he is too towering 
in heiglit ; his figure is altogether too large.” 

“ Lord Conway is said to resemble the 
tatucs of Antinous,” replied Miss Obrien, 
“ and lie is not a little vain, I promise you, 
of his majestic height and commanding 
person ; but mum on that subject, for here 
he comes, to display his godlike propor- 
tions.” 

i .ord Conway was entering bytheFrench 
window, when Don Carlos, suddehly dis- 
turbed, jumped from the Egyptienne 
couch, where he, had reposed beside his 
mistress, and, with an angry snarl, fixed 
his sharp teeth in his lordship’s ankle, who, 
naturally impatient and irascible, became 
so furious at the sight of his blood, and the 
-smart inflicted by the bite, that he threw 
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the little anfraal with violence from the 
window, against a,*tree, where he lay qui- 
vering in the convulsions of death. 

M iss Obrien shrieked and fainted, but 
taking no notice of her, neither offering 
any apology to the* ladies, who were pale 
with alarm, iord Conway uttered a volley 
of oaths. — The cursed brute may be mad,’' 
exclaimed he ; tke poison may even 
now have entered my veins, and I may 
die of Iiydrophobia.” He then rushed from 
th(L‘ apartment, ordering the dog to be shot, 
and the family physician and surgeon to 
be instiuitij; sent for. 

Miss- Obrien being revived by the vola- 
tiles applied to her nose and temples, pro- 
tested, Don Carlos was not mad, he was 
only ill-tempered, like the brute who 
threw him from the wdndow ; but lord 
Conwriry shall find — ” Here she paused, 
and declaring herself quite ill, retired 
will] the honourable Mrs. Chatterton, 
who looked even more discomposed than 
herself. 

Sir Harry Ogle had followed lord Con- 
wa5% with an intention of offering his ser- 
vices to ride off for the physician ; and 
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the ladies were left by thenn(^elvcs, to com- 
ment on the outrageejus conduct of lord 
Conway. 

INIiss Lambart had seen mucli of his 
lordship’s violence before the present in- 
stance ; but Miss Belmore, who had never 
witnessed any thing like the fury he had 
evinced, . lifting up her hands and eyes, 
prayed she might ijever again be present 
at sucli a scene. 

I shall never think lord Con\\;ay hand- 
some Jigain,” said Mrs. Garleton. 

‘‘ Indeed he looked frightfulf’ rejoined 
lady Induuia. 

Faitli now ! he looked woFse than 
friglitful,” reidied lady Drogheda; “some- 
body, this morning, was after comparing 
him to a god, but, for my part, 1 think he 
is a great deal more like the devil.” 

The assurances of his medical attendants 
liaving convinced lord Conway that the 
dog was not mad^ and that the bite on his 
ankle had a favourable appearance, and 
was not likely to be attended with serious 
consequences, either to his health or the 
symmetry of his leg, considered it proper to 
make apologies to the ladies for the fright 
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his violence had caused them ; but while 
their hienseance accepted his excuses, their 
minds retained the unfavourable impression 
made by his execrations and distorted coun- 
tenance. 

The countess of Vandeleur was secretly 
glad that D(to Carlos was dead, who had 
once or twice bit her favourite poodle; and 
while she affected great sorrow for Miss 
Obrien’s indisposition, who kept her 
chambeB for near a week, she made up her 
mitid to believe that her illness was nothing 
more than affectation, a display of delicate 
nerves, artfully designed to interest the 
feelings* of lord Conway, and excite his 
compunction for having terrified her into 
such a lamentable state of suffering, and 
induce him to propitiate her resentment 
for the loss of Don Carlos with some ex- 
pensive’ trinket : but while the countess 
ofVandeleur, nearly as unfeeling as her 
son, thought lightly of Miss Obrien’s ill- 
ness, the honourable Mrs. Chatterton was 
almost wild with alarm, not altogether 
out of affectiona'te concern for the indispo- 
sition of her niece, but for herself, and the 
share she had to sustain in the storm which 
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vshe feared was impending, and which was 
likely to be of the utifiost consequence to 
her future station in life. Trembling with 
apprehension, she saw all the favour she 
had so long enjoyed with the countess 
Vandeleur entirely ‘ruined, through the 
unlucky hrouillerie between lord Conway 
and her niece; she beheld herself left out 
of all the future roids, balls, and concerts, 
that would be given by the count( ss at 
Dublin, whither the family weVe t() re- 
move, as soon as their mansion, now fitting 
up with the utmost magnificence, was 
ready to receive them: the .more JMrs. 
Chatterton reflected on the implacable and 
stubborn temper of ’ her niece, the move 
slie felt convinced, that through the detest- 
able little beast, Don Carlos, she sliould 
be utterly excluded from the circles of 
haut ton^ and discarded frofu elite society, 
have only the distressing alternative 'of re- 
tiring altogether from the amusements of 
the world, or to join the assemblies she 
had hitherto despised, copiposcd of per- 
sons without rank, name, or consequence. 
To avoid this terrible and mucli-dreaded 
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evil, the honourably Mrs. Chatterton ex- 
erted all her eloquence to persuade her 
niece to make her indisposition an ex- 
cuse for returning home, where she would 
enjoy quiet, an3 have more and better at- 
tendance than could Be procured at Done- 
raile Castle. 

But this Miss Obrien peremptorily re- 
fused, declaring that she would on no ac- 
count be persuaded to remove from Done- 
raile. Castle, because she knew lord Con- 
way was anxious to have her gone, and 
she determined to remain, on purpose to 
annoy him and his haughty imperious mo- 
ther, who had for some time beheld her 
with no approving eye. — “ But I will con- 
vince the proud countess of Vandeleur, 
and her paragon of a son,” continued Miss 
Obrien, “ that I am not to be offended, 
insulted, or neglected, with impunity. 
Not that I at all care for, or regret the loss 
of Don Carlos — quite the contrary ; for 
the little ill-tempered brute was a perpe- 
tual torment toine; but lord Conway shall 
not exercise his savage propensities on any 
thing that belongs to me ; 1 will teach him 
to respect ” 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 75 

“ Dear Charlotte,” interrupted Mrs. 
Chatterton, “ how you rave ! Pray do 
not exert yourself in this way, and speak 
so loud ; the servants will hear and report.” 

“ Let them report,” sdid Miss Obrien ; 
“ I will speak as l<Jud as I please. Lord* 
Conway has had no^ respect for my feel- 
ings, and I will let him see that an of- 
fended woman * ’ 

“ For Heaven’s sake, my dear Char- 
lotte, bo calm, for you really put me in 
fear for your life,” said Mrs. Chatterton, 
ready to weep at the obstinate resolve of 
Miss Obrien not to return home. 

“ Be under no apprehension for me, I 
entreat you, madam,” said Miss Obrien ; 
“ I am infinitely better to-day than I was 
yesterday ; and pray do not fatigue your- 
self with attempting to persuade me out 
of my resolves, for as soon as I am able to 
descend to the drawing-room, I.will as- 
suredly have my.rcvenge on lord Conway, 
by telling the countess of Vandeleur a se- 
cret, that shall make her ^ars tingle, and 
that in the presence of all her guests. The 
outrageous conduct of lord Conway to me 
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was public enough — I was not insensible 
to the sneers and iriquiring looks of those 
who pretended to offer me assistance; but 
their curiosity vshall be satisfied — they shall 
ali be adiiiilted fo the participation of a se- 
cret, which, to oblige lord Conway, has 
been Intherlo l^ept inviolable.” 

The honourable Mrs. Chatterton had 
not the least curiosity respecting tliis se- 
cret ; perhaps her suspicion had glanced 
at it before. She had, however, no wish 
to hv present at the menaced disclosure ; 
slie rather desired to. be a hundred miles 
oft U'hen it was made; she knew, in the 
flaming cilieek of Miss Obrien, that offen- 
(led pride was giving nerve to her resolves ; 
aiul the honouraiilc Mrs. Chatterton trem- 
liled at tl^c idea, that she should be com- 
pelled, though much Jigainst her will, to 
witness some ev^neinent tres grand, wliich 
she would gladly have escaped, even by a 
lit of sickness ; and she |vas mentally de- 
bating whether it would not be the wisest 
plan slie could (idopt, to feign sickness — a 
sore throat and fever, of which she knew^ 
the countess Vandeleur was so afraid, that 
she would suffer her to depart without 
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seeing her : but before Mrs* Chatterton 
had quite settled her* mind to this expe- 
dient, Mrs. Millcfleiir brouglit in a note 
» . - 

froiii lord Conway, containing a request 
to be admitted to see Miss Obrien. At 
first, the offended firir onq ve hemently per- 
sisted in refusing to see liim ; but Mrs. 
Chatterton, who saw the utility of gaining 
time by a reconcHiation, so successfully 
urged and ])ersuaded l)er, that slie at last 
consented to grant him an interview the 
following morning ii\ her (h'( ssiiig-r(iOin. 

\\di:it was said at that inte rview remains 
undisclosed ; but it appeared lord Con- 
way's apology was accepted ; for'the next 
day Miss Obrien appeared at dinnt r, and, 
to the great displeasure of the carl and 
countess of Vandeleur, Alired ^vas seated 
by her side, and as attentive as ever. 

The month was gone by that* tlie earl 
had allowed the countess to si)mj^^he af- 
fections of Ada .and Alfred; but the time 
drawing near when the visit of tire ho- 
nourable Mrs. Chatterton^and Miss Obrien 
was to terniinate, she persuaded her lord 
that it would be best to let them go, be- 
fore she questioned Ada respecting her 
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feelings towards' |ier cousin, or demanded 
from him what his real sentiments and in- 
tentions were in regard to Miss Obrien. 

The earl was not disposed to acquiesce 
with this new arrangement ; and without 
communicating his intention to the coun- 
tess, had determ^med to interrogate his son 
the following morning; but being that 
night seized with a fit of the gout, he was 
obliged to postpone his designs, being fear- 
ful that the contradiction, refusal, and op- 
position, he expected to meet, would pro- 
duce irritation, and drive the disorder to 
his stomach, br his head, either of which 
might cost him his life; and the earl of 
Vandeleur was not yet willing, or prepared, 
to resign the pomps and vanities of the 
world. 

“ I wonder how Miss Obrien can bear 
to be so closely wrapped up in that im- 
mense shawl, this very warm day,” said 
the honourable Mrs. Carle, ton. 

‘‘ She is chilly perhaps, and fearful of 
taking cold after Jier illness,” replied Miss 
Lambart. 

“ She has complained of not being well 
for some time past,” said lady Indiana 
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Corry, “ and she does right to take care 
of herself, now she is Ji little better ; for it 
would be a shocking thing if she was to 
go into a decline; and you know, mamma, 
sir Harry Ogle observed yesterday ” 

“ Sir Harry Ogle is next-door neigh- 
bour to a fool,” interrupted iady Drogheda, 
“ A decline! no. Indy, jewel; there is no- 
thing of that sort ‘the matter with the 
young lady, I am sure and certain. Faith, 
if I liave any judgment of her cqsc, slie is 
much more likely to increase than decline !” 

“ Ct'itainly, you know best, mamma,” 
replied Indiana; “ but I Ifeard colonel 
Lismore observe this morning, .that slie 
looked thin, and her nose was got sharp; 
and 1 thought it very unfeeling of lord 
Conway to laugh, because he seems to pay 
her so much attention; and he did not 
even affect to be sorry for her, but said, no 
doubt she would recover her good looks, 
for her disorder did not appear (o%e dan- 
gerous.” 

“ Faith now, I believe lord Conway is 
quite right in his opinion,’^ said lady Drog- 
heda ; “ I am much mistaken if she is not 
getting fat. ’ 
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Dear mamma, how can a person get 
fat, that eats so littJe, and complains of 
being unwell ?” 

‘‘She eats plenty ' of green trash,” re- 
pliecHady Drogheda ; “and I am i)nity 
certain she will get rid of her com])laint, 
before the applas are ripe she is so fond of 
eating, though they ’have no more taste 
than the tree on whichathey grow. I won- 
der lier aunt, the honourable Mrs. Cliat- 
terton, does not notice the alteration in 
the — 2 — But, sure I have no business to be 
after making remarks, about what does 
not concerii ifie at all; though I am cer- 
tain, if Miss Obrien was any kin to me, I 
should be apt to insist upon her seeking 
after the only proper remedy in her case.” 

“ And what is the remedy, mamma?” 
asked lady Indiana, with a naivete that 
jR’oved the purity of her thoughts and 
mind. 

“ It is'iiot becoming in a young girl 
like you to be so inquisitive, Indy,” re- 
plied lady Drogheda. “ There, mind your 
book, and give oVer asking questions, ho- 
ney, about what you do not understand.” 

Miss Belmore blushed, as she exclianged 
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looks witli the honourable Mrs. Carleton ; 
for lady Drogheda h?id awakened susn*- 
cions unfavourable to the virtue of Miss 
Obrien; but Miss Lanibart, equally un- 
suspicious as lady Indiana, wondered, ii 
ladv Drogheda knew a reined\' for Mi. > 
Obrieifs complaint, die did not point it 
out, and advise her to try it innnediately. 

The young ladies having left the apart- 
ment to take a walk, Mrs. Carleton said — 

I cainiot affect, lady Drogheda,* to b.e ig- 
norant of your meaning respecting Miss 
Obrien’s indisposition; I im^t confess I 
have observed an alteration in her person 
since I saw her at Dublin ; but I am still 
unwilling to believe there is any thing in- 
correct in her conduct.” 

“ As to Miss Obrien’s conduct,” replied 
lady Drogheda, “ 1 will take upon me to 
say, it is any thing but prudent ; and I 
should be vastly sorry if my jk'.Hghter, 
lady Indiana Cony, was to be after walk- 
ing in her steps; and I am surprised the 
countess of Vandeleur, who is too particu- 
lar by half, in some things, does not see 
the shameful intimacy between her soiv 
and Miss Obrien : why, llie other morn- 
E 3 
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ing, I caught them Jockcd up together in 
the temple, at the' bottom of the new 
shrubbery; did that, look prudent? — and 
I saw her with my own eyes ; for I peep- 
ed through the keyhole — yes, 1 saw her 
' lolling her he^d upon his shoulder, in a 
way that convinced. me there was some- 
thing not proper between them ; but sure, 
my dear Mrs. Carleton, as the countess 
Vandeleur is so blind, it would only be 
doing the part of a friend to open her eyes 
to Miss Obrien’s situation ; for I must say, 
I think site is not a fit companion for the 
other young ladies, who are certainly mo- 
dest and well-conducted in their behaviour 
to the gentlemen ; and the first time I 
meet the countess alone, I shall be after 
making her acquainted with what I have 
seen, and what I suspect.” 

“ I would rather advise you to let the 
countesMnake the discovery herself,” said 
Mrs. Carleton ; " she, periiaps, will not ap- 
prove your being more clear-sighted than 
herself. The beginning of next month the 
honourable Mrs. Chatterton and her niece 
go to Limerick ; and as they will so soon 
take their departure, I think, lady Drog- 
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heda, you had bcttei; confine your obser- 
vations and surmises to your own bosom ; 
neither lady Indiana (#orry, Miss Lambart, 
nor Miss Belmore, converse with Miss 
Obrien more than politeness demands; and 
the virtuous principles ayd delicacy of- 
mind they so obvioiisly possess, will pre- 
vent them from being influenced or ir.- 
jured by any improper example.” 

I believe you are right, Mrs. Carleton,” 
replied lady Drogheda; ‘‘so I l^hall.just 
be after letting things take their own 
course, for the countess Vainicleur is, we 
all know, very odd in her notions, and 
proud as the old one himself; and, sure, 
she might not be at all obliged to me for 
my interference.” 

“ On the contrary,” resumed the ho- 
nourable Mrs. Carleton, “ she would ]:)ro- 
bably be offended, particularly as the mat- 
ter appears to sully the lustre o£rbrd Con- 
way’s character. • The affair, if your sus- 
picions are just, cannot be concealed long. 
Leave the discovery to time; persons of 
the countess Vandeleur’s way of thinking 
seldom thank, or forgive, the friend that 
reveals to them a disagreeable fact.” 
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“ Faith, , and I 'wish, to make 

myself an en^my,” repHe4,>[8dy Drogheda ; 
“ and for alt t never did like Miss Obrien, 
I am scttry for her folly /f -yWell, self-praise 
is no recommendation, sure ; and 1 hate to 
•brag ; but my ^lusband, the earl of Drog- 
heda, was a little wild in his youth, and if 
I had not kept him at a distance||ia^d took 
care of my virtue, I ^ould not* this day 
have been countess of Drogheda, ‘♦and a 
visitor at'Doneraile CastSe.” 
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CHAP. II. 


I like him no* , he is a man matle up 
Ol iu_)slery ; iu temper violent 
Observe his eye, *iis like the basilisk's, 
Fla|^^g Hi adlx venom, Ins looks aic promi, 
correct index ol heart, in wlnth 
A*? iful thoughts/ ‘bricked intentions ~ 
eSktaioguc.*’ 


»?%r 

OratistjOo spcaksisit infinite 4 ob 1 vf nothing, more than aii} ni'in tu 
all VW]ice:|bS8 nbtsomi ere lur two gmlfns of wlieut liid in two 
bwiiiOli 0# youHliuli slNtk all day tiff you find them , iind 
when you. kove them, they ore worth the search 


ii».iw>w»»tIVow by two-Iieuded Janus, 

Nature hath f[ramcd strange fellows in her time. 

hit AKESFFA ICit 


^ Tliet% is deviiny 

In aHmliiglk witi not be 

Compklied. I love not, and um eertaih 
You are not by fate ni0^0td to he 
¥y husband : reject 

Your suit,” 

Thb couii^ess of VsHdieleur, a fierfect we- 
maa o£ fasMbb^hOfiioasfssed neither ten- 
derness of fifearf ‘«nor pmieifee of temper, 
was littl^l^laptOT to soothe the irritation 
occasione^by pain, ot to enliven the dul- 
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ness of a sick chamber; she therefore con- 
tented herself with paying a short visit to 
her suffering husband* morning and even- 
ing, with coldly^ inquiring how he had 
rested the preceding night, and expressing 
&. hope she did npt feel, that his pain would 
shortly abate, and allow him to join the 
society of his friends. Having performed 
this duty according to cstabli.shed rule, the 
countess left her lord to bene6t as he might 
by the pre'seriptions of, his physician, and 
the care of his attendants, secretly rejoi- 
cing that this, most apropos gouty attack 
had incapacitated the earl, and delayed for 
a time the dreaded hrouilkrie which she 
was certain would take place with lord 
Conway, whose ill-governed tenapet would 
burst forth on the first appealRUce of com- 
mand or restriction. 

The countess, who still cherished the 
hope that' he prefenr«^, ilid would marry 
his cousin, was willing to* let him grow 
weary of the cxigeaide'^Viss Obrien, whose 
mmatideries would, after a tune, disgust 
and weary him, particul^y when he found 
no notice was taken by the ea ^^ r herself, 
of his rwe de jeu^ for only in that light 
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did she consider his aflectihg to be so eper- 
dument amoureux wilh Miss Obrien, and 
acting tlie cavaliere fervante-^z. character 
she was persuaded he assumed with no 
other intention than pour s'amuser, and to 
try how Ada would be affected by his non^ 
chalante maniere to ]icr, who could not be 
unconscious, artless and unpretending as 
she was, that her beauty greatly surpassed 
that of Miss Obriwi: her natural timidity 
and delicacy of mind, aided by the che- 
rished precepts of the sensible and virtuous 
baroness Wandesford, madp her shrink 
from the free conversation, and avoid, as 
much as hienseance would permit, any ap- 
pearartce of intimacy with Miss Obrien. 
Studious to conceal, rather than display, 
the rich and varied endowments of her 
highly-cultivated mind, Ada viaB content 
to remain in the background,^ and allow 
Miss Obrien to play the prin^al role on 
all occasions, and render lierself as conspi- 
cuous as she desired. But while, in spite 
of all her efforts^ the ingenuous counte- 
nance of Miss IwAttibart betrayed the alarm 
and inq |jH (| u de of her mind, deprived of 
its tranquillity and cheerfulness by the 
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mysterious and cleceitful conduct of lord 
Conway, his self-delflding mother persua- 
ded herself that piquft and jealousy caused 
the alteration in her looks, and tlie tliouglit- 
fulncss of her manner, and that the depar- 
ture of Miss Obrien would restore lier 
bloom and cheerfulness. 

Equally misled by vanity, lord Conway 
proudly exulted in thelbelief that love of 
him “ made pale the rose upon the fair 
oJie's check that, spite of her denials and 
repeated assertions of dislike, her young 
heart was devotedly his ; and that, when 
opportunity served, he sl)ould triumph to 
the utmosit extent of his wishes. 

The complacency and good humour 
with which Miss Belmore listened to the 
eternal nothings uttered by sir Harry 
Ogle, so much encouraged the belief that 
he was admired and approved, that one 
morning, ^after much self-gratulation on 
his personal appearance and winning be- 
haviour, he took courage to decide the de- 
gree of favour he possessed in the fair bo- 
som of Miss Belmore, of whom he re- 
quested the honour of a feM|poments’ 
conversation in private. Unsll^icious of 
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the declaration he was meditating, Miss 
Belmore would have ttfpered no ohjoction 
to his reqiu'st, only that she was averse to 
be made the repository of Ins secrets: with 
this feeling slie replied, “•Idiat lie eoiild 
not [jossibly have a coinmunieation i'or her 
ear, that might not, with e<|ual propriety, 
be made known to her friends.” 

Sir Harry laid Iii* hand upon his heart, 
sighed, and did his best to make his un- 
meaning countenance look interesting and 
pathetic, as he said, *Hie wished to impart 
to her alone a matter which certainly ht 
could have no oliycetion to mdlvc public to 
the wliole world, only be ho|)ed she would 
grant him a private audience, as he* 
thought ” 

Idle honourable Mrs. Carleton lauglied, 
and said, Neither Miss Lambart, nor 
myself, I can venturi? to affirm, Ifave the 
least curiosity to become acqui|iutcd with 
your hopes an^ thoughts, sir Harry. — 
Frances, my love,” continued she, address- 
ing Miss Belmore, pray oblige sir Harry 
Ogle by attending to his reejuest; in the 
mean tim^Miss Lambart will favour me 
with her ra^ipany, ou a visit of condolence 
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to the countess Vandeleur, whom I have 
not seen this mornifig, and who, no doubt, 
must be greatly distressed and concerned 
at the protracted illness of the earl.” 

M iss Lambart, glad of an excuse to es- 
^ cape the tirade of sir Harry Ogle, followed 
Mrs. Carleton.* 

Sir Harry Ogle looked foolish, and seem- 
ed at a loss how to begin. 

M iss Belmore begged him to be quick 
with his communication, " For,” said she, 
looking on her watch, “ I have promised 
lady Indiana Corry and the earl of Drog- 
heda to rid(f with them this morning, and 
I have Bot above a quarter of an hour to 
spare from my appointment.” 

“ It requires little time, most lovely 
and adorable Miss Belmore,” replied sir 
Harry, gathering courage, from the recol- 
lection that “faint Heart never won fair 
lady," “ to declare to, you the impression 
your beauty has made on the susceptible 
heart of your slave, or to assure you that la 
chaine queje parte fera toute tna gloire." 

“ Prodigiously complimentary ! 1 must, 
allow,” said Miss Belmore ; ‘^^t was it 
merely to tell me this you reqi^ted a pri- 
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vate interview, wiiicii, on recollection, is 
only a repetition of what you are in the 
constant habit of saying to every lady you 
meet?” 

“ But that is only flattery,” replied sir 
Harry, “ selon le coutume^ what the sweet 
creatures expect from every vfcll-bred man ; 
but en vcriU, the sinwre devotion of my 
heart is yours alone^ and I entreat you, 
beautiful Miss Belmore,” said he, dropping 
on one knee before her, “ I entrciit you, 
smile upon my passion, accept my ad- 
dreses, and suffer me to hope you will be- 
stow your fair hand upon irib, the most 
humble and ardent of your admirers.” 

Miss Belmore could scarcely refrain 
from laughing, as she looked at sir Harry, 
whose face was twisted into a most lu- 
dicrous attempt to express the tender pas- 
sion.” 

“ The tirn%js gone by, sir Harry,” said 
she, “ when lov^-smitten kni^ts threw 
themselves at the feet of brigbfc.eyed dam- 
sels, to receive from their fair bands the 
nrnard of bravery, or a tyrannous command 
t<| perform i^me perilous adventure, in 
proof of th^ true affection and allegiance ; 
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but as .you have performed no valorou's 
act to merit reward^ aiid as I have no com- 
mand to lay upon you, 1 request you will 
not remain in tliat ridiculous posture.” 

Sir Harry Ogle very much disapproved 
the word ridiculous, as applied in the pre- 
sent instance ;*he liad intended his attitude 
to be elegant and captivatitig, and before 
he rose up, he glanced at his ])erson in an 
opposite mirror, and thouglit she was 
wretcliedly deficient in taste, or dissembled 
her approbation. Conceit readily seized 
on the latter idea, and snatching her hand, 
before she Vas aware of his intention, he 
kissed it repeatedly, declaring his belief 
that she was jesting ith his passion, and 
that she was trying the strength of his at 
tachment, with a design to reward it. — 
“ Come, ma belle ange" continued he, 
“ make? me happy, by saying you accept 
me — let me see you smile — 

“ As I have very frequently, before now, 
at your egregious folly and vanity,” inter- 
rupted Miss Bclmore. “ I told you, sir 
Harry, I had but a short time to spam 
from an engagement; it is new expire^; 
but, to prevent a reiwwal of to me ex- 
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tremely unpleasant subject, I beg to assure 
you, \our person is no means to my 
taste, that I disapprove your manners and 
conversation, and I now seriously and for 
(^ver refuse your addresses : I should not 
liave told you my sentiments in such very 
plain terms, had you not buffered your 
vanity to betray you into freedoms ^vhich 
are highly oflensivCj^and not to be allowed 
hy any female of delicacy: your presump- 
tion, sir, has demanded from my this re- 
proval; it shall be my care to prevent a re- 
petition of it being necessary/' 

The crest-fallen sir Harry "Ogle stood, 
like another Cvmon, with ff apt rnoiit/i 
that te^sti/ied surprise'" 

Miss JJelmore retired to fulfil her en- 
gagement. 

“ A downright vixen, ’pon my honour!” 
exclaimed sir Harry, as tlie closing door 
shut her fraip his view; I have as much 
reason to rejoice at her refusal, as ever a 
poor devil of a mouse had, that w'as lucky 
enough to escape from a trap: what airs! 
i would not marry her, if she had her 
weight in diamonds — such a spirit as hers 
would malc^ a man miserable all the days 
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of his life, if it did not drive him to clap a 
pistol to his head-4such another termagant 
I never heard — make her lady Ogle ! no, 
no ; slie is not the sort of wife for me. 
Not like my •person! poor tasteless crea- 
ture! I pity her want of discernment.” 
Sir Harry OjJle drew from its case a pocket 
glass, examined his teeth, arranged the 
love-lock that hungnipon his left temple, 
and returned the little reflector to his 
pocket, .with a smile of complacency ; he 
then changed the position of the brooch in 
his cravat, drew on his gloves, and saun- 
tered into the park. Emerging from a 
shrubbery, he beheld lord Conway and 
Miss Obrien. — " This is a curious liaison,” 
thought sir Harry, “ and I wonder at its 
continuance, for certainly there appears 
very little esteem between the parties ; but 
n'impoH, it is no concern of mine.” 

As they drew near, theii* conversation 
did not seem agreeable to each other, for 
sir Harry caught a sentence or two that 
appeared like a recjucst urged on the part 
of the lady, which the gentleman refusei 
to comply with. On perceiving the new 
approach of sir Harry Ogle, /their voices 
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sank to a whisper, their ruffled counte- 
nances were instantly composed, and their 
angry frowns changed into smiles. Sir 
Harry Ogle smiled too, though he had 
that within at variance with his calm ex- 
terior. But sir Harry was one of the haul 
ton, and of what use is a fashionable edu- 
cation, ifit cannot teaeh'the art of seeming? 
The trio that now^ met in Doneraille 
Park had not studied its deceptive rules 
in vain ; not a trace of discontent was to 
be discovered in the look or manner of 
these well-bred persotis, who compliment- 
ed each other, satirized and ridiculed their 
absent friends, with the same careless air of 
gaiety as usual, till Miss Obrien com- 
plaining of fatigue, they retraced their way 
to the castle. Passing under an open win- 
dow, they heard the tones of a harp. 

“ Miss Lambart is giving her pupil a 
lesson,” said Miss Obrien, with' a sneer ; 
“ it is a great loss to the rising generation 
that she is rich, for she would have made 
a most indefatigable governess.” 

“ One of her greatest accomplishments,” 
returned lord Conway, looking scornfully 
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on Miss Obrien, ** is her perfect govern- 
ment of herself.” 

“ Miss Tjainbart plays like saint Cecilia, 
“anti sings like aii angel !” exclaimed sir 
Harry, 

“ Pray, sir Harry, did you ever hear an 
angel sing?”*asked Miss Obrien. 

“ \"es,” replied the little fop, bowing 
low, “ I have had tUe superlative felicity 
and honour of hearing you.” 

M iss ^Obrien smiled, and called him a 
superlative flatterer. 

liOrd Conway smiled also, but it was 
contemptuously, and said, coldly — “ Miss 
Lambart sings and [)!ays correctly.” 

“ IVrfectly in time and tune,” said sir 
Harry. 

“ Pray, sir Harry,” demanded Miss 
Obrien, “do you understand music?’ 

“ Not I, 'poU my honour, I do not 
know a note,” rej)lied sir Harr}’; “ I can- 
not tell a minim from a crotchet.” 

« 

“ Then liow can you judge,” resumed 
Miss Obrien, “ whetber Miss Lambart 
plays or sings correctly ?” 

“ Entirely by my e^,” replied sir Harry ; 
“ I have a most exquisite fine ear, and 1 
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Hatter myself some little* pretension to 
taste ; but certainly, sckaitifically speaking, 
I am no judge.” 

“ No, you have unfortunately discover- 
ed more of the criminal tlran the judge, in 
your praise ol' Miss Lambart,” said lord 
Conway. 

Wdiy, is it a criine to praise a lady ?” 
asked sir Harry. 

“ W'itbout doubt, to j)raise one lady in 
the presence of another, is to be ^fuiltv of 
an unpardonable crime,” replied h^rd Con- 
way. 

“ Ton my honour, I am vastly sorry if 
I have ofTendedr said sir Harry, •“ I)ut I 
assure you, Miss Obrien, I had not the re- 
motest intention ol' comparing Miss Lam- 
barfs singing with yours.” 

“ You could not, for certainly thcTC is 
no comparison,” said lord Conway* 

Miss Obrien looked at him with the 
keen investigation ol* an inquisitor; but 
his coiintenance gave no evidence by w Inch 
she could discover the equivocatiem lurk- 
ing in his speech ; and she rested in the 
belief that he actually considered her voice 

VOL. II. r 
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and science sifperior to Miss Lambart’s. 
Turning to sir IL^Ty Ogle, she assured 
him he had not at all offended her, by 
being the eulogist of Miss Lambart, whom 
he had her peru^ission to praise, adore, and 
marry with all ])ossible expedition, for no 
earthly occurrence would give her greater 
pleasure than to congratulate them on their 
nu})lials. 

Miss Obrien was entering the castle as 
she mad© this speech, and her back bein^ 
towards lord Conway, she did not see the 
ineffable disdain with which he regarded 
sir Harry Clgle, nor the look of fury he 
cast on tier. Throwing himself under the 
spreading branches of a tree, he repeated 
aloud — 

*' Artf’ni Cinpif ti, at cverv turn arc found, 

li'/io u ith thi ir tricks and airs our patience Irij; 
hi nhn thur random arrous strive to wound, 

7 'ici] miss the heart, hi/ amiug at the 

Sir Harry Ogle, perceiying lord Conway 
did not follow Miss Obrien, as he sup- 
posed he would, approached the tree under 
which he reclined, declaring, *pon his ho- 
nour, it was a most salubrious and refresh- 
ing exercise to roll upon the grass — quite 
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a simple, primitive, and Arcadian enjoy, 
ment — a delightful rufal recreation; ainl if 
he did not intrude, l;e would, sa?us^ crrc- 
monic, place himself in the same recumbent 
posture. 

Lord Conway's temper was not just then 
colcur dc rose ; his meditations, though far 
from pleasant, lie tlicl not wish to have in- 
terrupted by such u brainless coxcomb ; and 
he was on the jioint of telling him to 
choose another spot, and not obtrude him- 
self where bis cornj)any was not desired or 
agreeable; but remembering tjiat his lolly 
had been serviceable to him, and might 
again, he stilled his ill-humour, an*d listen- 
ed with seeming attention, while sir Harry 
said he wished to take his advice in a mat- 
ter of great imjiortance. — “ I dare say, my 
lord,” said the little fop, “ I need not con- 
fess what you must liave perceiveef, as it is 
an undoubted fact, that very few things 
escape your very .acute observation.” 

“ You really give my observation much 
more credit than it merits; and to prove 
you overrate it, 1 must beg you will ex- 
plain, in direct terms, the matter you al- 
F 3 
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lude to, or I cannot be competent to offer 
you the advice you*'solicit.” 

Your lordship’s, cousin, Miss Lambart, 
is extremely beautiful.” 

‘‘ The } oung lady is passahlcment hien^" 
replied his lordship, coldly. 

V^ery gentle and amiable.” 

“ She appears so,” said lord Conway, 
with a strong effort concealing his impa- 
tience to get at the point to which sir 
Harry t^gle was taking so tedious and cir- 
cuitous a path. 

“ Sensiljle, and Inghly accomplished,” 

resumed sir Harry, “ and ” 

Pshaw!” interrupted lord Conway; 
“ I detest what the world calls sensible and 
accomplished women, for if they fancy 
themselves sen.sible, they weary you witli 
sentiment, or irritate you with argument; 
and if they believe themselv es accomplish- 
ed, they annoy you with exhibitions of 
distorted faces on ivory, and red, green, 
and blue daubs, which they call landscapes, 
or they stun yon witli discoinls, which their 
flatterers misname music.” 

“ 1 confess myself to be a prodigious ad- 
mirer of accomplishments,” resumed sir 
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Harry, particularly when displayed by 
a sensible charming ISemale; for instance 
Miss Lambart; a rnryi must he a stock or 
stone whom she could not inspire with ad- 
miration and love." Lorti Conway’s eye 
flashed contempt, as sir Harry added — 
"" And it is on the passion l)er beauty has 
inspired, that I am desirous of obtaining 
your lordshij)’s advtce.” 

Scorn and derision were tlie predomi- 
iiant feelings of lord Conway, as 1 r' survc'y- 
ed the being, who, without any preten- 
sions, mental or personal, ])resum(*d to look 
lip to her, the only woman whom he, the 
heir of \hmdeleur, thought worthy ol* his 
regard ; but assuming an air of unconcern, 
be asked — “ Do you iiH^an to say yon are 
in lovx» witli Miss Lambart, sir Harry? ’ 

“ J:!Jn vcritCt" replied be, “ 1 am in love 
with her to distraction ; I thin.k of her all 
day, and dream of her all night; and if it 
were not for tbe^liopc of rendering myself 
agreeable to her, I should die of the tender 
passion." 

* “ Can such ambition dtcell in little 
juinds,'' thought lord Conway, as sir Harry 
asked him, whether it would be best to dc^ 
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dare his passion to Miss Ijambart imme- 
diately, or wait till tliey met at Dublin? 

The image of Ada. radiant in youth, in 
innoecnce, and beauty, passed before the 
mental eye of lord Conway ; her heart, 
with all its affeetions, lie believed devoted 
to him, notwithstanding her asseverations 
to the contrary; but he wished to amuse 
hinisfir at the cxi)oncc of sir Harry Ogle’s 
mortification ; and with well-acted since- 
rity, lie advised liim to lose no time in 
preferring his suit to Miss Lambart — “ Re- 
nieinhcr the good old adage, ‘ delays are 
dangerous," continued lord Conway ; “ as 
a frietid, I advise you to take the first op- 
portunity that presents itself, to declare 
your passion to inn belle cousinci tvoo her, 
and win her, and be assured I vVish you all 
the success you deserve. But is not this 
a suddcii whim ? I understood your ad- 
miration and adoration were offered at the 
shrine of Miss Bel more’s, beauty. I sus- 
pect your passion for Miss Lambart has 
been elicited by some pique, or fetit 
brouillc. Come, bo candid, sir Harry — 
have you not offended, or taken offence 
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at Miss Bclinore? I see by your coun^ 
tenanee I have gncssetl right.” 

“ No, ’poll my fiononr,” replied sir Harry, 
“we liave liad no sort of quarrel; xMiss 
Belmore did me the honour to shew me 
a preferenee, whieli was very flattering, 
and I acknowledge I was a little ^^y;/v.v with 
her, till I luckily discovered her temper. 
But il IS ungeutlcmanly to speak ill of a 
female, and I shall only observe, a vtTy 
liigh-spirited wife would not hg to my 
taste; 1 lene no idea of being henpecked; 
1 would not be the husband of a terma- 
gant lor the universe. Mis?? Belmore, I 
have no doubt, thought she might be lady 
Ogle, whenever she pleased, and she Ims 
thrown out hints of a[)proval which I 
would not understand, because 1 found our 
tempers would never agree. ’ Lord Con- 
way laughed at this 6ai;arc/a^^c,* and sir 
Harry continued — “ No petticoat govern- 
ment for me — There is my friend sir Den- 
nis Kennedy, the poor devil dares not in- 
vite a friend to. his table, or engage himself 
to spend a day abroad, without asking per- 
mission of his wife; and, ent?T nous, my 
lord, the man who marries Miss Belmore 
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must not dare* to say his soul is his own; 
this was my reason for cutting — no female 
government for me.” 

‘‘ You are perfectly Tight to stick to that 
resolution,” said lord Conway — “ female 
government is not to be endured. But 
have you no compassion for the disap- 
pointment and regret you will occasion 
the poor lady, hy witlidrawing your ad- 
dresses ?” 

Sir Harry shrugged his shoulders, and 
declared, ’pon his honour, he was sorry, 
very sorry, but sincerely hoped she had 
not so deeply fixed her regards on him, as 
to render her inconsolable for his loss. 

Lord Conway, though he despised the 
egregious vanity of sir Harry Ogle, hu- 
inoureil it, by saying, he thought it very 
possible she might pine herself into a con- 
sumption. 

“ But before I offer my devoirs to Miss 
Lambart,” resumed sir H^arry, “ it would 
perhaps be pro[)er that I should inform the 
carl and countess of Vandeleur of my in- 
tention, and solicit their approval of my 
suit.” 

:* If the young lady approves, that will 
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be quite sufficient for you,^’ replied lord 
Couway. “ The earl erf Vaudeleur is one 
of' Miss Lainbart’s guardians; l)ut by the 
tenure of her mothers will, he is restriete l 
from compelling, or even influencing, her 
religious or matrimonial sentiments and 
inclinations; besides, I have a notion your 
suit would be rejected*in that quarter, for 
it is reported that tlie earl and countess of 
\huuleleur have already selected a husband 
for M iss Lambart, in which ease you can- 
not expect their concurrence. \ev('r look 
blank, man, at this intelligence, which, if 
tru(‘, ought not to discouragff you ; tlie 
wishes and intentions of' parents a*Rl guar- 
dians present but feeble obstacles against 
determined resistance and perseverance. 
Make sure of the lady's love, obtain her 
consent, and you may laugh at and de- 
spise opposition.” 

Sir Harry Ogle warmly thanked lord 
Conway for his disinterested and friendly 
advice ; and promising to be guided by it, 
he left him, elated with iiope, to arrange 
some complimentary speeches against he 
met Miss Lambart at dinner. 

F 3 
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Before he was well out of hearing, lord 
Conway exclaimed'— “ To be so pestered 
with a popinjay !' .Yet the animal’s folly 
is diverting. In love with Ada ! will she 
listen to his nohsensc ? will she accept his 
addresses ? impossible ! But he deserves 
caning for his insolent presumption, and I 
feel inclined to inflict the castigation he 
merits. W’crc he to''ask the concurrence 
of my lady mother, she would haughtily 
desire him to shorten his visit ; and, at 
this particular time, ‘ I could better spare 
a better manj for he relieves me from the 
irksome task of flattering her, whose insa- 
tiable appetite for adulation wearies and 
sickens me. — But if Ada should accept this 
fool, this gilded butterfly ! no, no, it is im- 
possible that he should gain her love — a 
mind so exalted as hers, so rich in intel- 
lect, edn never so debase itself; she will, 
she must despise him for the arrogance of 
looking up to her. And I, fool ! credu- 
lous fool ! ‘ rvho, like the base Judean, 
have thrown a pearl away, richer than all 

my tribe,' who have hampered Yet, if 

Ada loves me — if I were certain that her 
scorn was assumed ” 
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The approacli of monsieur Lemain put 
an end to this divsjointqd soliloquy. 

Havinjr read the letter the obsequious 
valet presented, lord Conway tore it to 
pieces, exclaiming — “ The mercenary 
scoundrel refuses my request ! I perceive 
the bribe I offered him wasliot sufTicient. 
McCarthy, the cantinjj hypocrite, regrots 
he cannot oblige n%e, for the important 
document I wished him to send was given 

into the hands of Let me bq gone !” 

said he, starting up; “ lady Drogheda and 
Mrs. Chatlerton are coming this way, and 
I am in no humour to play life agreeable, 
and answer impertinent questious. Be 
quick, Lemain, and gather up those scraps 
of‘ paper; leave nothing for the lynx eye 
of Mrs. Cliatterton to discover, for her cu- 
riosity is ever on the alert.” 

“ Ouiy niilor ; madarne Chatter is ver 
fond, given mucli to pry, and ask de ques- 
tion impertinent.” 

Follow me to my apartment immedi- 
ately,” said lord Conway, hastily retreat- 
ing, as he perceived, from tlie direction the 
ladies had taken, they intended to join 
him. 
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“ Vat de diatle, milor, link he vill do 
now?” said Ijemain,vas he gathered up the 
scraps of paper ; here vill be de grand 
explosion ver soon— de blow up ; veil, 
iCimportc^ I salb not fatigue mon tctc vid 
dc affair. JNlilor, he try to push off‘ de day 
of evil ; but i't vill stare, him in de face 
ver soon ; ha, ha, ha‘!” laughing heartily ; 
“ oui, via f hi! it* will be here to?/ /-d- 
Vh>curc — ver soon.” 

\\ hy will come very soon, monsieur 
Lemain ?” asked the honourable Mrs. 
Chatteiion ; “ is there a stranger expect- 
ed ?” 

“ Ouii madanie ” bowing and re- 

treating*. 

“ \^^ell, but you need not hurry so, 
monsieur,” resumed Mrs. Chatterton ; 
“ stop and tell me the name of the person 
that is expected.” 

It vould be much, ver great pleasure 
afford me, madame, to oblige you ; but 
you will pardonne me, be so good, for 1 
have not heard de name mention.” 

‘‘ Not heard the name mentioned,” said 
Mrs. Chatterton; that is very. strange 
indeed, and exceeds belief.” 
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“ Sure now and mounseer is after put- 
ting a trifling bit of » joke upon us,” said 
lady Drogheda. 

“ A ery well, monsieur, it does not sig- 
nify," resumed Mrs. Clicrttcrton ; “ I do 
not wish you to betray secrets, for a secret^ 
1 suppose it is, or you would not be so 
cart‘t'iil to |)iek up those scraps of paper.” 

“ Faith and that? may be done, and no 
secret at all in the case,” rejoined lady 
Droglicda ; “ for bits of paper .scattered 
al)out the grass are not much of an orna- 
ment.” 

“ Milor has not de vish, fle intention, 
dal his hillct-(/ouj’ give trouble tuany per- 
sonne to put dis and dat togeder, so he 
tell rue, gader u[> every jniit tnoryaai : so 
I obey his command, and pick dein all up, 
and now I go burn dv Jlnwinc amourense 
in de fire of de cntsinc ; and den I go dress 
milor.” 

I should really like to know who that 
letter came Irom,” said Mrs. Chatterton ; 
“ but Lemain is as cunning as a fox — 
thtre is rio getting any thing out of him. ' 

** Faith and it is right little myself 
would understand,” replied lady Drogheda, 
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if he was evei so willing to tell, for 1 
know nothing at all of French sure, and 
mounseer’s lingo is such half-and-half stuff, 
that it would puzzle a.moonshee to get at 
his meaning.” 

French is become so fashionable 
among persons in high life, and is so uni- 
versally spoken, that it would be worth 
while, my dear lady Dpogheda, to devote 
a small portion of your time to acquire it ; 
if you were to devote two or three hours 

every morning to study, you ” 

“ Study is it you mean,” interrupted her 
ladyship; “ me take to study French at 
my time. of life! Sure now, Mrs. Chat- 
terton, it’s joking you are. I might, per- 
haps, be after taking your advice, if I was 
twenty years younger; but sorrow the 
time I had for study before I got married, 
and afterwards I was taken up altogether 
with nursing my babes, poor little lambs !” 
continued she, wiping away the tears that 
started to her eyes ; “ they were all taken 
from me but Indy — my tliree fine boys, 
that I hoi)ed to see brave soldiers like their 
father : but sure I am doing wrong to 
grieve after them, for the good priest, 
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father O'Connel, told me they were belter 
provided for, and th^ sweet little darlings 
were happier than I could have made 
them ; but I beg your pardon, Mrs. Chat- 
tcrton, for sure, when I -am thinking of 
my babes, and how often I have nursed 
tlie earl of Drogheda, mylmsband, when* 
he has been wounded in battle, with the 
enemy on every side of me, and myself all 
alone, without a creature of womankind 
near me, to say so much as I ani sorry for 
you, and I expecting to see the life go 
out of him every minute, and that I, poor 
creature, should be left a widow, to hgbt 
my way through fire and sword, witl» no 
one to j)r()tect me, only him who has pro* 
mised to he a husband to the widow, and 
father to the fatherless.” 

The honourable Mrs. Cliatterton was 
ready to yawn at what she tluHight the 
tiresome recollections of lady Drogheda, 
who continued to say — “ No, no, all my 
youthful days were spent in hardships and 
troubles ; and now, faith, when I have it 
in my power to enjoy life, and take my 
pleasure, I shall not be after plaguing and 
puzzling ray brains with studying how 
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to parley vows French. Lady Indiana 
Corry had the groat luck to be born 
when her father was a general, and could 
afford to keep her to< her learning; and 
she can speak French, and sure tliat is 
quite sufficient, for she can interpret for 
the earl and irie, as long as she remains 
witli us ; and when the darling gets a 
husband, faith, I believe we shall be able 
to make ourselves understood, because we 
shall alvv^ays have a friend with us, that 
speaks all languagevS, and is made welcome 
every where.’* 

“ AVealth h a powerful recommendation, 
1 allow,” ^aid Mrs. Chatterton ; “ but it is 
very desirable and pleasant to be able to 

liless my soul!” suddenly breaking 

off, “ that is the first dinner-bell. I had 
no idea it was so late; but your agreeable 
eonversarion, lady Drogheda, has so en- 
gaged my attention, that pray let us 

make haste, or it will be impossible for 
me to be ready for dinner.” 

The earl of Vandeleur’s gout still kept 
him a prisoner in his apartment, where, 
having paid their visit of condolence, sin- 
cere on the part of Ada and Mrs, Carle- 
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ton, the appearance of the* physician re- 
lieved the countess of Vandeleur from any 
further efforts to app/?ar affectionate, or 
pretend concern for Hlier lord’s sufferings. 

Leading the way to hcr boudoir, the 
countess took a letter from a silver basket 
that ornamented the table at which she 
seated herself — “ You perhaps, Mrs. Carle- 
ton,” said slic, “ fnay have heard this 
morning from Dublin?” 

Mrs. Carleton’.s reply was a negative. 

You then, as well as Miss Lambart, 
will !)(' shocked to learn, that lady Neagle 
and sir Charles Uokohy are no*morc.” 

l)(‘ad !” (xclaiirud Miss Lambart; 

both dead?” 

“ It is too tru(*,” replied the countess; 
“ they are both dc^ad.” 

“ I'hcir marriage was confidently spoken 
ol* as settled to take place in a fjpw VeekvS,” 
said Mrs. Carleton; “and I met tliein 
in good health, ^walking in the IMioenix 
Park, Mie morning before I left Dublin.” 

“ 'Idiey were taken off' very suddenly,” 
resumed the countess; “ but lady Pliilla- 
inore has written me the particulars, and 
you shall hear.” Unfolding the letter, she 
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read the following? extract : — The curricle 
of sir Charles lio^eby was, as usual, dri- 
ven by himself; he appeared in high spi- 
rits, and was observod to laugh heartily at 
something lord Neagle, who was seated 
beside him, said, when Dermot Moody, 
a well-known idiot, ran across the street, 
flourisliing a stick, to tlie top of which 
was tied a large bunck ol’ orange lilies, at 
the same: time vocifeniting ‘ King William 
for eve r !’ either the boy’s voice, or his 
orange lilies, frighteaied the horses, tor the 
spirited animals flew off, with a speed that 
sir Charles/ though allowed to be a capital 
whip, jvas unable to check, or prevent 
them from dashing the curricle against a 
heavy-loaded waggon, which having just 
issued from a gateway into the narrow 
street, could neither turn to the right or 
the left, and the inevitable consequence 
was, the overturning of the curricle. Well 
had it been, if its utter demolition had 
been the worst result! but, unhappily, sir 
Charles liokeby had an arm and leg bro- 
ken, and lord Neagle received a severe 
contusion on his head, besides bruises on 
different parts of his body. The house of 
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lady Ncnglc being in the next street, the 
sufferers were conveyed thither. Lady 
Neagle had, for some days, been indis- 
posed, and the shock she received from 
the sight of her son and her lover bleed* 
ing, and to all appearance dead, threw her 
into violent convulsions, in whieli she ex- 
pired the same night* witliout e\er be- 
coming sensible, tljongh every method was 
triid to restore her. The bruises of lord 
Neagle ar(‘ not believed to be of a. danger- 
ous nature, (hough he contiiuics extremely 
ill; hut after having endured the ampiita- 
tion of his leg, poor sir C'harh s Itokeby 
only lingered to dictate his w ill,, and to 
exonerate the character of lady Ni'agle 
from every shadow of impropriety, in all 
that related to her acepiaintance with him. 
Only a small estate being attached to the 
title of Rokeby, sirCiiarles be queath- 
ed the whole of Ins immense property to 
lord Neagle, and^his heirs for ever. At 
his own particular desire, sir Charles is to 
be buried beside lady Neagle, in her fa- 
mily vault.** 

M iss Lambart sighed heavily. 

The countess of Vandeleur, laying down 
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the letter, raised her eyes to the face of 
her niece, and sai^ — ‘‘ There certainly is 
no possibility of understanding the senti- 
ments of young ladies; it never once en- 
tered my imagination that you entertain- 
ed a penchant for sir Charles Rokeby.” 

Miss Lambart’s pale cheek was flushed 
with crimson, as she replied — “ If you had 
entertained such an idea, madam, believe 
me it would have been unfounded. As 
a man, ^ir Charles llokeby never attracted 
my regard ; but as a fellow-creature, suf- 
fering bodily torture from a fearful acci- 
dent, and &lled suddenly into eternity, I 
cannot help deeply feeling; and not for 
him alone, but for the untimely end of the 
injured, calumniated lady Neagle.” 

“ 1 am glad for lord Neagle’s sake,” ob- 
served INlrs. Carleton, “ that sir Charles 
Rokeby’s flying testimony has cleared the 
fame of his mother; lor my own part, I 
never was sceptical with, regard to her vir- 
tue, though I could not altogether acquit 
her of imprudence; but she was beautiful, 
and became a widow when she was little 
more than a child ; very many excuses are 
.to be found for her errors; and I most 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 117 

truly lament the cause and manner of her 
death — it was terrible.” 

Very shocking indeed,” replied the 
countess. “ Poor sir Charles llokeby, 
though he had the character of a rover, he 
was so elegant, so perfectly fashionable, 
and well-bred : heigiio ! I shall miss him 
extremely from my circle, particularly at 
Dublin.” 

Miss Lambart had no reason to believe 
the countess of Vandeleiir was possessed 
of much sensibility; but the unfeeling 
way in which she spoke of so dreadful an 
occurrence, absolutely astonished as much 
as it shocked her. 

“ Lord Neagle,” resumed the countess, 
“ will now be in threat request, with dowa- 
gers who have marriageable daughters; in 
fact, he wdll now grow into consequence, 
with those females of rank wli^o, w hen he 
was poor, had not a smile to bestow upon 
i)im. His person is but so so; rather 
awkwardly made about the shoulders ; but 
ri'imjTorte^ many young ladies will think 
his fortune worth playing the agreeable to 
obtain.” 

“ Lord Neagle’s excellent understand- 
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ing and amiable disposition,” replied Mrs. 
Carleton, “ are preferable to a handsome 
exterior; but allowing him to be a plain 
man, more enviable *v\’ill be the lot of the 
woman to whom he gives his hand, if she 
has but wisdom enough to know that her 
happiness depends on the honourable prin- 
ciples of her husband, not on his person.” 

“ Lord Neagle ougiit to be higlily obli- 
ged to you for being his voluntary enco- 
miast,” .said lady Vandeleur: “ and really, 
Mrs. Carleton, if you were not already 
married, this very warm panegyric would 
make me .suspect you had a design upon 
his hcait yourself.” 

Mrs. Carleton smiled good-humouredly, 
as she replied — “ You forget, countess, 
that I am older than the late lady Neagle.” 

“ Monsieur Cupidon is renowned, you 
know, for contrarieties,” said the countess; 
“ and a handful of years would afford no 
impediment to the exercise of his despotic 
dominion; and indeed we see frequent 
instances of ladies of a certain age being 
preferred, especially when they have the 
bonne fortune to preserve a youthful exte- 
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rior, which you have effected, to my envy 
and admiration ” ^ 

Mrs. Carleton, though not vain of her 
personal charms, wasmot displeased at be- 
ing complimented on the freshness of her 
complexion ; she wished to retain a youth- 
ful appearance, because she was sincerely 
attached to her husband, and was pleased 
to believe her })ersi5n still had sufficient 
charms to retain his affection. — I have 
been a happy indulged wife,” sajd Mrs. 
Carleton, “ and have hithe rto enjoyed ex- 
cellent healtli, and to these causes I attri- 
bute my cxemj)tion from wriftkles and a 
sallow skin.” 

“ Why, to he sure,” replied the coun- 
tess, “ ill health is no promoter of beauty, 
and a liarsh bad-tempered husband will 
wear out the very best constitution — eter- 
nal contradiction will have the vexatious 
effect of destroying bloom and planting 
wrinkles. But this is a distressing sub- 
ject — let us dismiss it. — Bless me, Miss 
Lambart, I have not heard your voice this 
half-hour — what can your thoughts be so 
deeply engaged in? are you meditating 
upon the perfections of lord Neagle ?” 



120 


GERALD FITZGERALD. 


“ No, madam,” replied Ada ; “ I was 
thinking of his misfortunes — the loss of an 

idolized mother, and an esteemed friend.” 

« 

“ The fortune he. gets by these losses 
will be a conseling balsam to his grief,” 
said the countess ; “ though to you his 
acquisition of wealth is of little moment, 
who luive sufficient to enrich both ; and if 
lord Ncagle is the olqect of your prefe- 
rence ” 

Miss^Lambart blushed deeply at what 
'she thought an unwarrantable ;ind inde- 
licate investigation of her thoughts ; and 
interrupting the coiuitess, she said — “Be- 
lieve me, madam, I have no jjreference 
for lord Neagle ; he never was — never can 
be — any thing to me; though I confess 
I am premature in m3’ denial, as it is not 
likely his lordship will expose himself to 
my refusal.” 

Of that the countess of \'andeleur was 
by no means certain ; but she did not think 
it necessary to cxj)ress her thoughts on the 
subject. — “ It gives me niiicli satisfaction,” 
said she, “ to find you are not impressed 
in his favour; for 1 confess my wishes do 
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not point out loH 'NTeagla as a husband 
for you.” 

“ I am not impressed in favour of any 
one,” replied Miss .Lambart ; “ I never 
permit myself to think ef marrying. I 
am yet very young ; and if I can pretend 
to answer for my own intentions, it will 
bo some years, at lea^t not till I am of 
age, that I shall altow myself to think of 
altering my condition.” 

“ A most wise and discreet resolve,” 
returned the countess, laughing; “but, 
alas poor mutable human nature! like 
other wise and prudent resolves, it will 
assuredly be broken. You are nol of my 
faith, therefore not obliged to confes.s, or 
else I have a notion it would appear, that 
a certain tall, brilliant-eyed young noble- 
man How is this — tears and agitation ! 

I really did not expect to find you So very 
sensitive and nervous on the subject. But 
pray be composed; for if, as I suspect, I 
have guessed truly* you may be certain, 
dearest Ada, of my warm approval and 
concurrence." 

Mrs. Carleton could nojfe. mistake the 
VOL. II. G 
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tseaning of the countess ; but having wit- 
nessed the very particular conduct of lord 
Gonway end Miss Obrien, she wished that 
the lovely artless ^liss Lambart should 
regard him with^ indifference; but her tears 
and blushes served to confirm the opinion 
Unat she actually loved lord Conway, 
though she repeatedly assured the coun- 
tess her heart was perfectly free. 

“ For the present,” said the countess, 

we will let the sul^ect rest ; but I trust 
a very shwrt time will put us in possession 
of a clew to certain mysteries, which, I 
confess, have given the earl of Vandeleur 
and myself much secret uneasiness. But 
cheer up your spirits, my dear Ada ; your 
leserve and timidity affords the bold and 
presuming an advantage which could not 
pf 4 |tsildy be theirs, if you would only dress 
your fece in smiles, and exert the pre- 
eminent talents with which you are gifted, 
and which,. 1 am concerned to say, since 
the arrival of lord Conw^ay, you have been 
as careful to hide, as most young ladies 
would to display, any they might chance 
to posseGa” 

Vexed and mmrtified beyond measure 
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at the interpretation that had been put on 
her looks and depress^ spirits, which had 
given cause fgr betief ^hat she encouraged 
a partiality for lord .Conway, Miss Lam* 
hart retired to her dressing-room, to we«p, 
and think how she might best convince 
the countess of Vandeleur and her guests 
how much they bad nlisjudged her heart, 
and mistaken the cause of her dejection. 
The good baroness Wandesford, whom 
she reverenced and loved as a parent, wa? 
gone on a tour to the lakes; at the present 
distressing moment, she could not apply 
to her for advice ; and she no^^ deeply re- 
pented that she had suflflnred false shame 
to prevent her from infbrmit^,,|;er best, 
and indeed only true, -friend, at the com- 
mencement of lord Gonway’s insulting 
conduct. — “ Yet a little wliUe longer,” said 
Ada, “ 1 must suffer this mortification, 
and then I will explain all I have endured, 
and all I fear, to my more than mother ; 
and she will feel for, and understand, my 
wounded delicacy, and free me at once 
from degradation and persecution.” 

Janet, in spite of the repeated watwags 

Q a 
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of her mother and the advice of Miss 
Lambart, had lent a pleased and attentive 
ear to the broken ^English _ of monsieur 
Lemain, till he had persuaded her that she 
was the prettiest girl he had ever seen ; 
that he was over head and ears in love with 
her — that he "would, whenever she liked, 
make her his wife, and take her to Paris, 
the largest and grandest city in the world, 
where he would set up a tavern, of wliich 
he w'oujd make her mistress, where she 
would have nothing at all to do but dress 
in silks and satins, be affable and obliging 
to her gucste, and order and scold her ser- 
vants. .Poor Janet ! similar flattery and 
fine promises had won the belief of older 
and wiser females than her ; and it is no 
wonder that such grandeur and happiness 
in perspective, was too much for the weak 
brain, and weaker heart, to withstand. 

Janet was most sincerely attached to her 
mistress, by whom she had always been 
treated with particular kindness; but slie 
had beoti led, by Lemain’s artful questions, 
and tlic })ernicious example of M iss Obrien’s 
femme dc chamhre, ma'msellc Millcfleur, to 
ijpeak freely of every person, and every 
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circumstance that came under her obser- 
vation. Through heJ imprudent commu- 
nications, Lemain was enabled to convey 
to lord Conway an exaggerated account of 
Miss Lambart’s dislike of Miss Obrien, of 
the restless nights she passed, and the tears' 
she shed in the retirement of her chamber, 
all which the artfu[ Frenchman represent- 
ed as proceeding from the violent passion 
she entertained for his lordship. 

^^'hat the heart wishes, it is prone to 
believe, even against opposing evidence; 
and tiiis was the case with tli^ proud, in- 
fatuated Alfred. The conduct of Ada to 
himself, at all times distant and reserved, 
would have convinced him that he had 
failed to awaken in her younj^ heart a ten- 
der sentiment; but, unfortunately, he was 
well experienced in the coquetry, of wo- 
men ; had he not known that tliey refuse, 
with the hope to be solicited — retire, to be 
pursued — throw ’cold ness into their looks, 
to hide the warmth of their feelings — and 
teach their lips to pronounce no, when 
their inclinations would glady say yes — 
and had nut the intelligence continually 
brought by Lemain fed his vanity. By. 
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suggesting that Miss Lambart was jealous 
of his attentions to I Miss Obrien, and was 
actually fretting hCTself to death for love 
of him, he might have believed himself an 
object of indifference, if not of absolute 
' dislike, to his<fair cousin. 

“ En verity, milor, mademoiselle Lam- 
bart, she be malade (f^mour; she vill die 
of dc jalousee, if you no take de pity.” 

After having listened to Lemain’s ac- 
count, which more and more confirmed 
his belief of Ada’s .love, lord Conway 
struck his forehead with his clenched hand, 
and furiously exclaimed— “ I see it all ; I 
have suffered myself to be duped, gulled, 
imposed upon, by that artful - — - 1 have 
been a fool, an idiot ! for I ought to have 
been well aware that the opinion of a wo- 
man wqs never to be regarded in any mat- 
ter that related to her own sex, particu- 
larly where beauty and talent were the 
subjects of inquiry.” 

“ C est bien vrai, milor,” said Lemain ; 
“ de vomans never praise de beaute in von 
anoder ; de female here, and at Paris, and 
all over de vorld, all de same ; oui, oui, I 
, understand dat.” 
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** But do you underst^n^, Lemain, that 
I am desperately, se^ously in love with 
Miss Lambart ?” 

“ Oui, oui, mijor, de ver same as you 
be eperdument amoureux a thousand 
time before,” replied Lmtain, laughing > 
“ let me try if I can have de recollection— 
dere vas the marchesa dat, you run away 
vid from her mari, and dait run away from 
you vid de baron von Sotlenberg,” 

Lord Conway did not appeat pleased 
with this reminiscence ; but though he 
frowned, Lemain, nothing av^ed, continu- 
ed to say — “ Den dere vas de pretty 
peasant girl you boy of her mo‘der; she 
did not run avay from you, but—” 

“ She was a fiend,” interrupted lord 
Conway ; “ never mention lanthe again ; 
if I had not left her, .she would liave poi- 
semed me; if you value my favour, speak 
of her no more.” 

“ Den dere vas de French ladies, de 
duchesse Villeroi, and de comtesse Laval, 
and madame St. Roussillon, and her sister 
mademoiselle Rosemont, you know, mi- 
lor, you vas in love vid dem all ; and now 
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I link of de names of more, great many, 
besides mademoiselle Obrien.” 

“ I detest her,” exclaimed lord Conway, 
furiously ; “ she is my plague, ray tor- 
ment.” 

“ Mafoi, so I hear ver much gentlemens 
say, after dey are — 

“ Peace,” interrupted^ lord Conway; “if 
you wish to continue in your present si- 
tuation, never breathe a hint of that 
cursed — ^ — forswear all knowledge, forget 
altogether— —I would,” continued he, 
pressing his, hand upon his forehead, “ I 
would I could erase all remembrance from 
my brain : that paf^er, Lemain, that pa- 
per, so essential to my future happiness, 
that infernal record of my folly — has 
Milleileur searched carefully ?” 

“ She, tell me so, milor — she turn every 
ting out of de trunk, and de banbox, she 
look in de dressing-case, in de casket 
among de bijoux ; but after all de romage 
and de trouble, she find no papier, no ting 
of de sort.” 

“ Bid her search again,” said lord Con- 
way, impatiently ; “ she has perhaps over- 
looked it ; tell her, the moment she places 
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it in my possession, I will give her a hun- 
dred guineas.” 

“ Ver handsome douceur, ceftainemejit,” 
replied Lemain ; “ and . mamselle Millc- 
fleur vill, sans double, see her interest in 
dis affair, and vill make ‘von odcr looK 
avec ])leasure, milor." 

“ If this cursed papef can be secured,’ 
resumed lord Conway, “ I may pursue 
my own v\ishes, and at the same time 
have the credit of obliging the earl and 
countess of Vandeleur; but if I fail to 
recover it, why then, other methods 
must be resorted to.” 

After taking a few perturbed strides 
across the apartment, his lordship seemed 
suddenly to recollect himself; and bidding 
Lemain reach his hat and gloves, asked — 
“ Did you not tell me Miss Lambart was 
gone to the village ?” 

“ Oui, milor ; her nurse, her mere, as 
mademoiselle Lambart call de old voraans, 
has met vid de malheur, de accident to 
hurt her foot, or her arm, or sometliing, 
so mademoiselle, in much ver great con- 
cern, go vid Janet to see vat is the matter, 
G 3 
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for 8|ie ver good, and have de tender 
heart, and feel for ^e poor peoples, and 
de nurse above all de nest.” 

“ I wish to converse with Miss Lam- 
bart, free from the observing eyes that fol- 
low my every* action here at the castle,” 
said lord Conway ; • “ follow me to the 
village, Lemain, and he careful to make 
the agreeable to the souhrette, while I 

confer with her mistress.” 

« 

Norah had unfortunately sprained her 
wrist, and bad suffered much pain, but 
the swelling* had gone down, and the in- 
flammation had disappeared ; and the old 
woman, in comparative ease, was enjoying 
the fresh morning air at her cottage door, 
when Miss Lambart and Janet surprised 
her by their early and unexpected visit. — 
" And sure is it yourself, my darling Miss 
Lambart, that is caring for, and thinking 
of your old nurse, and coming all the way 
from the castle this bles^ morning, to 
know, and see with your own sweet eyes, 
whether she is getting better, when you 
have so many genteels at the castle, and 
are altogether so taken up with' helping 
the countess to entertain her company. 
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now the earl, poor gentleman, has got his 
gouty fit come upon jfiim. Sit down, my 
jewel, for I am suoe you must be tired, 
walking in the sun this warm morning ; 
and faith now, I am glad my neighbour, 
Katty M'Gore, was so thoughtful and 
kind as to step in and brush up the floor 
a bit for me, for«sorrow the use can I 
make of my arm yet; but thanks,” said 
Norah, turning up her eyes, and devoutly 
crossing herself, “ great thanks be to him, 
ivho cares even for such a worm as I ani, 
and to saint Patrick, and to all the saints, 
not forgetting the blessed oil you. sent me 
to bathe my wrist, for the pain has nearly 
left me, and 1 shall soon bt* able to do for 
myself again ; but I am after prating all 
about myself sure, and you are looking 
quite pale and ” 

" I am a little weary with my walk ; 
do not alarm yourself, dear mother,” said 
Miss Lambart;*“ 1 am extremely thirsty, 
and a little new milk would greatly re- 
fresli me.” 

“ You shall have it directly, my jewel,” 
said Norah ; “ run, Janet, to the field 
where Katty. M'Gore is milking ; make 
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haste — take that glass jug, and come back 
again without stopping to say a word to 
Katty.” 

As soon as Janet had left the cottage, 
M iss Lambart drew her chair close to 
Norah, and taking from her neck the gold 
chain so often mentioned, she pressed her 
finger on the ornameut attached to it, 
which opening, disclosed, in rude charac- 
ters, the words, “ Erin go biiagh,” and 
the initials G. F. G.” 

“ To whose name, dear mother,” said 
Miss Lambaft, gazing with deep interest 
on the quivering lip and tearful eye of her 
nurse, ‘^ do those letters belong? Tell me, 
I beseech you, what was the name of the 
stranger who gave me this chain ?” 

Norah shook her head. 

“ J cannot even guess what secret cause 
you may have for concealment,” resumed 
Miss Lambart; “ but your your 

changing countenance, conspire to con- 
vince me you can explain this mysterious 
gift; you can tell me — yes, dear Norah, I 
know you qan tell me the name of the 
(Jonor.” 

And is it my countenance that is after 
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deceiving you, my dear child ?” said Norah, 
wiping the tears from|her ears; “och tlien 
the more shame for it, at these year^, and 
after receiving so much good advice from 
father O’Leary, to be committing such sin 
and wickedness: as to m^ tears, honey' 
dear, they have no tifeaning at all at all, 
only but just the sorrowful remembrance 
of the j)oor gentleman, who looked so thin, 
and pale, and sad, when be kissed your 
smiling face, and bung the ciiain about 
your little neck, and prayed so earnestly 
for a blessing on your head.” 

“ Shall I never learn the name of this 
generous, interesting stranger ?” said Miss 
Lambart, pressing her lips on the chain 
with great emotion, her tears mingling 
with those of Norah ; “ 1 would give 
w’orlds did 1 possess them, to Iwiovv his 
name.” 

“ 1 was never told it# nachree,” replied 
Norah ; “ and it cuts tae> to my heart’s 
core, .sure it does, to think thatyod should 
be asking me am^many times to tell you 
what the gentleman never so much as 
whispered in my ears. Ochone! and then 
to think of |’helinr O’Connor, my own 
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brotlttr’s sMi, one of my own blood, never 
once sending to inqifire after his relations, 
since he left us to go.rainbling about the 
tvorld beyond seas, bad manners to him 
Porthe same ! Do not you weep, Miss Lam- 
bart ; a lanna Vown you are young, and 
may expect to see many and many happy 
years, when my ould bead is laid under 
the sod; it is myself sure, my precious 
bouchil, that has the cause to be shedding 
of the salt tears ; not, honey, because my 
face or my tongue is deceitful at all to 
you, whom f love aa dear as my own life, 
but because I have nothing at all sure to 
tell you that would give you the least bit 
of satisfaction, and because 1 can get no 
intelligence concernii^,that boy, Phelim 
O’Connor, who has gone away from these 
parts so many sorrowful years*^' Och sure, 
and it would give me t^e greatest of com- 
fort, if he would <*Oly be after putting pen 
to paper, and just l^ng me the life was 
clean gone out him, and that he had 
been decently waked, and buried like a 
Christian.” 

Miss Lambert was endeavouring to com- 
fort her foster-motbov' when the cottage 
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door suddenly of}eDed, not to give entrance 
to Janet with the raiPjc, but to admit lord 
Conway, who advance ^thout ceremony. 
Miss Lantbaii almost shrieked when she 
beheld tlie intrude; and Norah, starting 
from her chair^ asked *w hat >vere his lord- 
ship’s commands. 

“ Commands, my good woman— I have 
none,” replied lord Conway ; “ 1 called to 
inquire after your health, and to gffer you 
any assistance you might stand in need 
of; but I perceive any interference on my 
part is altogether unnecessary,* Miss Lam- 
bart being here.” 

“ Sure and she is,” replied Norah, " and 
blessings on, her, it is myself that has the 
great reason to know and l)e thankful to 
her goodness, f and it is very kind and 
thoughtful of your Iwdship, to be caring 
about a poor worthless ta’eature like me, 
and coming out of y<Hir way to—” 

“ Never speak* of it, Norah,” interrupted 
lord Conway ; “ I should feel much pleasure 
in being serviceaWe to you ; flie moming 
is warm, and I am thirsty— will you allow 
me to sit down ?” 

Norah would have banded a chair, but 
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seating himself on a bench near the door, 
he asked her if she could give him a 
draught of milk or whey. 

Norah saw by. the look of Miss Lambart 
that she was not pleased at his lordship’s 
intrusion ; but fearful of offending the earl 
and countess of Vandeleur, by shewing 
disrespect to their son.'she quitted her seat 
to seek after Janet, whose long absence,” 
she said|j^‘ was unaccountable, particularly 
as she had been told to make Iniste; but I 
suppose,” added Nbrah, “ she is chattering 
with Kattydn the dairy.” 

As tlie old woman spoke, she was 
moving towards the door, when Miss 
Lambart, happy to seize the opportunity 
of quitting lord Conway, bade her remain. 
— “ I have been here much longer than I 
supposed,” said she, looking at the cuckoo 
clock that ornament^ a corner of the cot- 
tage. “ Remain, dear Norah ; your wrist 
is still very weak, and may suffer frpm the 
exertion of moving about ; ' I will send 
Katty M'Gore with the milk : I dare 
say 1 shall find Janet with her.” 

But jthe quick eye of Norah had already 
found Janet, and in a situation highly dis- 
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pleasing to her, seated under a hedge with 
a young man, and that man lord Conway’s 
French valet, as detestable as the “ duoul” 
to her, who had a prejudice against his 
nation, and believed .eveiy Frenchman 
must be wicked, and his intunacy danger- 
ous to a young wonrvan. Unhcedful of 
Miss Lambart’s rc^piest that slie would 
remain, Norab, brimful of anger, darted 
out of the cottage, to yont ber indignation 
on her impudent daughter; and before 
Miss Lambart could follow her, lord Con- 
way closed the door, arid pla<j,ed his back 
against it. 

“ Let me pass, my lord," said Alla; “ I 
insist upon your removing from the door ; 
how dare you detain me ?’’ 

“ Love, my ftiir cousin, wjU dare do 
much, tJiat woman in hw aecret thought 
approves, while she affects to resent and 
frown. I confess," continued lord Con- 
way, “ I have given you cause to be dis- 
pleased, to complain of my conduct; I 
confess, Ada, it has be«i ambiguous ; you 
have accused me of deceit, you have be- 
lieved me unprincipled *, but though I may 
have appeared all this, and even worse. 
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yet ca» I lay my hand upon my heart, 
and say, it is sincere in its adoration of 
you; I utter notf<the language of deceit, 
when I most solemnly swear, I love you 
best of all your sex. Nay, be not so im- 
patient to leave me ; why do you struggle 
to release your hapd ? If you knew the 
pleasure it gives me to press upon it the 
kiss of true aflfection, you would not grudge 
me the happiness, or cast on me such 
chilling* looks of scorn and incredulity. 
Cruel, inexorable girl, you have inspired a 
passion that will expire only with my life.” 

“ Do not trouble yourself to make pro- 
fessions', my lord, for they gain no belief 
with me,” replied Ada; “ they make no 
impression, for, young as 1 am, and inex- 
perienced in the ways the world, I am 
not so weakly eri^ulous as to be imposed 
upon with the inflated kciguage of ro- 
mance; I neither approve il6r" credit your 
professions of love^ as the son of the earl 
and countess of Vjandeleur, and my rela- 
tion, you have my good wishes — your 
conduct will not allow me to add my 
respect.” 

" I will entitle myself to that hereafter," 
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said lord Conway, “ and in]| utdiounded 
love shall prove to ” 

“ I desire not your Iprc,” resiuned Ada ; 
“ for was I certain lb$f»yoar pn^essiom 
proceeded sincerely fronni, yow heart, 1 
would answer as 1 have evgr done — from, 
me you have nothing to ht^e — I never 
can return your love.” 

Lord Conway’s reply was interrupted 
by Norab driving Janet in before her, 
with the milk she had been sentdbr, but 
had entirely forgottcn,^while listening to 
the fascinating compliments of the insinu- 
ating monsieur Leinain, who had entran- 
ced her senses, and spell-bound her to the 
bank under tlie hedge, by comparing her 
eyes, her lips, and her checks, to all the 
flowers of the field. Alas, poor Janet' 
the delusions of man luivn caused many a 
simple maiden, as wdl as’thee, to ” take 
no note of time” and forget their duties. 

M iss Ijamhart wished Norah good- 
morning ; and resolving to, lake the short- 
est path to the castlfl| abe hastemed from 
the village, hoping*' tiwt lord Conway 
would receive her rejection as she design- 
ed it, intiid^ hit oflhnsivc declara- 
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tions of lQi|r,e Gpop her no more; but 
though she walked, fast, to prevent his 
overtakiqg her, at; .the entrance to the 
park, to her sufprijse and vexation, she 
saw him leani|;ig on the gate, which he 
opened to let ,he^ pass, and found him de- 
termined to be her .escort home, 

Janet fell back, much better pleased to 
have monsieur Le^ain for.f companion 
than her mistress, who had closely ques- 
tioned her respecting her long absence, 
and reproved her for not returning with 

the milk she had been sent for, all which 

♦ 

Janet thought extremely hard and cruel, 
especially at that time, when her mother 
had not only scolded, but had, in addition 
to her words, given her a smart box or two 
on the ear, for neglecting her duty, and 
sitting beside, and listening to the out- 
landish jabber and lies of a French jacka- 
napes ; for by this (|egrading appellation, 
Norah, in her anger, had called the capti- 
vating Lemait^ who, while obeying the 
commands of Bis ^rd, was pursuing his 
own designs ag^nst the silly Janet, who 
believing every word he uttered, sighed 
for the hour when he ipould ttike her 
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madame Lemain, and plaq; her at the 
head of the first tavern in when she 
should rustle in her silks^ wear a watch at 
her side, and have nolhing to do but com- 
mand her servants. Oh, how Jafiet long- 
ed for the happy hour, when ‘neither mis- 
tress nor mother would ctmitR)! her actions, 
when she should assume all the dignity of 
a married wonjan, «nd call the delightful 
monsieur Lemhin husband ! But while 
Janet thought her companion the most en- 
tertaining and agreeable of men,* though 
she did not understand the one half of 
what he said to her, Miss Lambart 
was beyond measure annoyed by lord 
Conway, who, though so lately and so 
seriously repulsed, again renewed the 
theme of his love; insolently protesting 
his belief that her dejection, so apparent to 
him, and, indeed, to all her friends, was 
occasioned by a passion for him, which she 
vainly attenjj>ted to conceal and deny. 

“ Your vanity be your punishment," 
said Miss Lambart, darting on him a look 
of indignant contempt. 

“ Your love — this little white hand,” 
forcibly placing it under his arm, “ shall 
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be my reward,” replied lord Conway ; 
“ circumstances, tyrannous circumstances, 
dearest Ada, compel me to adopt a beha- 
viour not only mysterious and seemingly 
dishonourable, but repugnant to my na- 
ture, and hateful to myself. I am, at this 
moment, the 'slave of — but a very short 
time will render concealment unnecessary— 
a very few days will, L hope, enable me to 
explain, to your entire satisfaction, the 
motives that have constrained me, most 
unwillingly, believe me, to ” 

“ I ask no explanation,” interrupted 
Ada ; “ I inquire not into your motives ; 
I request, lord Conway, nay, I insist, that 
you cease to persecute me with avowals of 
love, and to insult me with accusations 
and suspicions, which have no foundation 
but in your own vanity ; your professions 
are oflFcnsive to my delicacy, and I again 
repeat, I never will accept your addresses.” 

“ Till they are sanctioned by the earl 
and countess of Vandeieuk-,” said lord Con- 
way ; “ weU, obdurate girl, your prudery 
shall shortly be gratified, and then thefOTmal 
rules of propriety being observed, you 
will allow me to hope.” 
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“ Hope nothing from nje ” returned 
Miss l-iambart ; “ our relationship, if I had 
no other objection, would be quite suffi- 
cient to deter me froqi ever thinking of a 
nearer connection.” 

“ The wisdom of the Protestant church,” 
said lord Cojiway, sneeringly, “ forbids, I 
think, a union betweon second cousins, 
but lays no restriction on those a degree 
nearer in blood — ridiculous ! I laugh at the 
folly of such prohibitions; surely, Ada, 
you have more sense than to be tram- 
melled by a law that has neither divine 
precept nor human policy to support it. 
It is obvious to me, that our mutual friends 
are desirous that we should marry ; in fact, 
I have long known this; 1 will not answer 
tor their motives being altogether disin- 
terested ; but for myself, and my own 
sentiments and feelings, I swear, if there is 
truth in man, it is yourself, Ada, not your 
wealth, I am anxious to possess ; were you 
utterly destitute* and portionless, your 
lovely |>erson would, as now, be the object 
of n)y hope — I should be equally eager to 
secure your affection, and obtain your 
hand.” 
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“ Had yoqr lordslii^jnade these profes- 
sions in the presence of the friends you 
allude to,” returned Ada, “ I might have 
believed them prompted by the honourable 
'spirit of sincerity ; I must have felt grate- 
ful for the preference given me, though I 
should then have declared the impossibility 
of accepting your hand.” 

“ Beware, inexorable girl !” exclaimed 
lord Conway ; “ you know not what acts 
of desperation I may be driven to commit; 
forbid me not to hope !” 

“ My principles,” replied Miss Lambart, 
“ will not allow me to hold out a hope that 
I never intend, that I never can realize; and 
be assured, that insult, persecution, and 
menace, are much more likely to excite 
hate than love.” 

Lord Conway’s eyes flashed fire ; he bit 
his lipotill the blood started. — “ Yonder," 
said he, “ are the part)', returned from 
ridijig ; I do not chuse to be met by them, 
at a moment when yodr obstinate refusal 
of my love has rendered me unfit for idle 
conversation.” 

Monsieur Lemain approached, to whis- 
per the approach of Ibe party dismounting 
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at the lodge. With tlie malignant look 
of a demon, lord Conway fixed his meteor 
eyes on the terrified Ada, as if he would 
read her most secret thoughts. Perceiving 
her turn pahs he bade Lcuiain proceed 
to the castle with all speed, aiul prepare 
his tilings, tlnit he might dress — “ I shall 
follow,’' said his lordshfp, “ immediately." 

Pc inain bowed, rftid went on. 

“ I know not,” resumed lord Conway, 
“ I know not, Ada, how to believe you 
serious ir) the dislike you express of me, 
for I am not accustomed to sue in vain for 
female lavour and approval ; luit it* your 
disdaififul refusal of my love ])roct*eds troni 
atlachuu nt to anotlier, l>y all that is sacred ! 
never will I allow that other to call you 
his — never, Ada; mark my word>. for 
they \s'ill prove immutable as fate, Jiever 
shall you give this hand to another while 
I have life." As lie sj)oke, he released lier 
hand, which he had tightly grasped, and 
threw himself over a gate, into a shrubbery 
that led to a back entrance into tlie castle. 

Pale, trembling, and almost fainting, 
Miss Lainbart sunk on the root of a tree, 
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to the great astonishment of Janet, who 
wondered how she could look so distressed 
and unhappy, when she had been walking 
with such a handsome young man as lord 
Conway, who, all- the gentlemen and ladies 

at the second table had settled was to be 

• 

her husband ; which had been farther con- 
firmed by the repeated asseverations of 
monsieur Lemain, that they were over 
head and ears in love with each other. It 
was not, possible for Janet to doubt the 
opinion and word of monsieur ; and she 
accounted for Miss Lambart’s present si- 
tuation, by supposing she had quarrelled 
with her lover, a matter she considered 
of no consequence, remembering that she 
had often heard — “ TJie quarrel of lovers 
was the renewal oj love"" 

To the great relief of Miss Lambart, she 
found file equestrian party had not recog- 
nised her, but were advancing by a diffe- 
rent path to the castle. Being much re- 
vived by the aid of Janet’s smelling-salts, 
which she never went abroad without, be- 
cause she had been told by Mrs. Sprucely, 
the honourable Mrs. Chatterton’s waiting- 
gentlewoman, that it w as monstrous gen- 
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teel, and vastly fashionable; to have tre- 
itiors and delicate health, which she at 
livery opportunity affected, though her 
ibsy cheeks and ready laugli contradicted 
iter assertions. 

The intrusion of lord Conway made 
Miss Lambart resolve never again to visit 
Norah’s cottage, without taking some per- 
son with her, to prevent the annoyance 
she had that morning endured from his 
presence ; and she was most happy.to reach 
the castle without further interruption. 

The honourable colonel Lismorc, though 
he had obtained the appellation of a male 
flirt, was in reality undeserving of so odious 
a character : no man more highly estima- 
ted the fair sex tlian he did, or was more 
ready to give them credit for virtue, and 
every amiable quality; but it had been his 
misfortune to meet with females* whose 
portions scarcely supported tlieir rank, yet 
whose beauty might have secured his heart, 
had they not betrayed the mortifying fact, 
that his rank and fortune gave him conse- 
quence in their eyes, and that to tliese 
alone he was indebted for their smiles and 
H 3 
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preference. Was the happiness of a man^s 
life to be sacrificed to a beautiful face? 
and was it wonderful that colonel Lis- 
more, possessing sense, delicacy, and feel- 
ing, should withdraw his attentions, for 
Jie had made no professions, from such 
heartless, venal beings ? — TJie venj Jicad 
and front of his offending had this ewtent, 
no more"'' The rich coionel Lismoro, heir 
to a dukedom, was a welcome guest every 
where; but he had become wary and sus- 
picious, and had made up his iiiind never 
to marry, unless he was fortunate enough 
to meet an artless unsophisticated creature, 
innocent and amiable, who loved him for 
himself alone; and in lady Indiana Corry 
he believed he had found the being formed 
to make him happy, for she was lovely, 
artless, and amiable; he beheld with se- 
cret ap*proval the {)referencc she always 
gave to the society of Miss Lambart and 
M iss Belmore, and hovv carefully she 
avoided being more tl)an distantly })olite 
to Miss Obrien. Kxery hour he discover- 
ed a new charm in the little fairy; and in 
her blushes, and unconscious expression 
of preference, he had the supreme felicity 
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to know that he had ‘nispired in her young 
ingenuous heart a first tender sentiment. 
Innoecnl and sincere, he was certain that 
his rank and ueafth had never been 
thought of, or calculated upon, by India- 
na ; h('r feelings had not been influenced 
by avarice or anilutii^n, but with all the 
candour of itinocence, unvitiated by the 
venal maxims of the world, she loved him 
for liimself alone. 

It was now plain to the comprehension 
of tlie earl of Drogheda, who that other 
was that his daughter had ajluded to, in 
her letter to lord Cloghnickelty, ^vh()m she 
said she preferred to Ids nephew, *the ho- 
nourable Mr, Oxmantown ; nor could he 
doubt the preference l^eing mutual, for the 
watcidu! eye of the father had been warily 
observant of the behaviour of colonel Lis- 
more, whose looks and attentions to lady 
Ind iaua Corry were not t6 be mistaken. 
Having expressed bis ideas on tlie subject 
to his lady, she declared her approbati^ n, 
by saying — “ Sure then there can be no 
reasonable objection to the honourable co- 
lonel Lismore paying his addresses to 
Indy ; lor, not to mention his plentiful 
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fortune, that same heavy lump, Mr. Ox- 
mantown, was not at all to be compared 
with him ; faith now, it w^as no wonder 
that when the two stood before her eyes, 
Indy should prefer the colonel, for he is as 
lively as a bird, and handsome enough to 
be the son of a king.” 

I care nothing at all for his person,” 
replied Drogheda : “ if Indy thinks him 
handsome, well and good ; but faith now, 
honey, i care a great deal about his being 
a man of honour — sorrow to the heart of 
the ^scoundrel that should dare to treat 
Indy ill, for sure it is herself that is the 
pulse of her father’s heart ; but I have a 
better opinion of the princijdes of colonel 
Lismore — for is not he a soldier?” 

Sure it is himself that is all that, and 
a gentleman into the bargain,” returned 
the countess of Drogheda; “ and is not he 
the next heir to the duke, his uncle, who 
has no nearer relation p.t all at all ; and 
faith now, little Indy stands a fair chance 
to be a duchess. But, Drogheda, honey, 
has colonel Lismore opened his heart to 
you— has he asked your consent to pay 
his addresses to Indy ?” 
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“ Well then, you women are always in 
a devil of a hurry alx)ut settling these sort 
of matters,” said Drogheda ; “ I remember 
you gave me no peace at all sure, till I told 
you my intention was take you before 
the soggarth, and make a wife of you.” 

“ And did I ever give you reason tore- 
pent the day you married me?” asked 
lady Drogheda : ‘•have not I been a loving 
and faithful wife to you, in fair weather 
and foul weather, in camp and ii\ l>arracks, 
in war and in peace, in sickness and in 
health ?” 

Faith and you have, dailing,” replied 
Drogheda; “ and I must be a big villain 
if I was after denying that you have been 
the most faithful comrade, the most care- 
ful tender nurse, and the truest kindest wife 
that ever marched by the side of' a soldier 
through the skirmishes of lifer^hut it is 
time enough, jewel, for Indy to marry — 
let us keep guard, as gocxl sentinels ought 
to do, over her, and leave it to the colonel 
to make his proposal, without our hurry- 
ing him ; for sure and sure now, matrimony 
requires a man to think seriously, before 
he tics a knot with his tongue that he 
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can never untie with his teeth ; and Indy, 
you know, is but a child entirely ; and 
though I wish her great luck in a husband, 
yet I am in no hurry sure to get rid of 
her, a vourneen.”' 

The business of the toilet, so tedious 
with some females, occupied but a small 
portion of Miss Lambarfs time; and be- 
fore she descended to the drawing-room, 
she had leisure to reflect upon the incohe- 
rent expressions of lord Conway, and his 
declaration, that a very few days would 
enable him to clear up the ambiguity of 
his conduct' 

To 'me,” thought Ada, “ his explana- 
tion is of no sort of consequence, farther 
than the satisfaction it would afford me, 
to be certain he has not insulted me, and 
degraded iiimself by professions he did not 
wish, or'intend to make public ; but if the 
mystery of his conduct were developed 
this hour, and he proved Jiim self, beyond 
the shadow of suspicion, sincere in his at- 
tachment to me, yet have I so rooted a 
belief that his principles are bad, and so 
perfect a knowledge that his temper is vio- 
lent and revengeful, that he never would 
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be more to me than at this moment, my 
relation ; but never my friend — never my 
husband.” 

Her hurried walk, aided by agitation of 
mind, had given to Miss Lainbart’s cheek 
an unusual glow; and wheb she entered 
the drawing-room, sir Harry Ogle, who 
was himself “ poiivi device in all his accou-^ 
trcinciifs'' protested, upon his honour, she 
looked like a divinity. 

“ And what,” asked the countess of 
Vandeleur, in a whisper to the honourable 
Mrs. Carleton, “ what does Miss Obrien 
look like ? She dresses of late most un- 
becomingly, and her person, though tole- 
rable good, is not oi' the sort that looks, 

‘ rchen nnadorned^ adorned the tnosL' 
Tliat shawl of hers is certainly an expen- 
sive one; but it is very ugly, and she wears 
it everlastingly ; she really looks quite a 
dowdy.” 

“ Sure and I believe she sleeps in it,” 
said lady Oroglieda, for I saw it about 
her last tfight, and she had it ori when I 
met her on the lawn this morning.” 

“ It is an odious-looking thing,” resumed 
H 3 
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the countess of Vandeleur, “ and I should 
think it must be whim, and not ill health, 
induces her to wear ij, for, in my opinion. 
Miss Obrien is getting cn bon point; do 
not you think so, Mrs. Chatterton ?” 

Whatever ' were Mrs. Chatterton’s 
thoughts, she did not chuse to reply to 
the countess of Vandeleur’s question. — 
“ That shawl,” said she, “ is my aversion ; 
but Miss Obrien complains of chilliness, 
and a pain in her side, which she fancies 
would be increased, if she was to throw it 
off : it is her whim to act indisposition 
just now, but I dare say it will not last 
long.” 

“ The sooner it is ended the better,” re- 
turned the countess of Vandeleur, “ for 
she looks an absolute fright in that ever- 
lasting ^hawl.” 

Sir Harry Ogle, to bis infinite gratifica- 
tion, had the honour to conduct Miss Lam- 
bart to the sallc a manger, and was permit- 
ted to occupy a seat next her at the dinner- 
table — a situation wliich be hoped would 
mortify Miss Belmore, to whom his atten- 
tions at table had hitherto been chiefly de- 
voted. 
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Miss I^ambart had too tmich sense aiul 
refinement, to be pleased witli tlie sliallow- 
brained sir Harry Qgle; but she exerted 
herself to convince lorcj Conway that his 
vanity had misled him in the suggestion 
that she was dejected. Breaking through 
the reserve that had hitherto prevented 
the display of her diversified powers of 
pleasing, she replied to sir Harry Ogle’s 
flattery and attempts at wit, with graceful 
ease, and elegant badinage, joined to a 
brilliatiey of spirit, that increased her beau- 
ty, and perfectly astonished l*)rd Conway, 
whose flashing eyes were more fmjuently 
directed to the opposite side of the table 
than was agrc‘eable to Miss Obrien, for in 
his eagerness to listen to the conversation 
of sir Harry Ogle and Miss Laml>art, he 
neglected to attend to her requesis to be 
helped to the delicacies near him, and in- 
creased her suspicion that he was not as 
indifferent to hi.? fair cousin as he wished 
to have it believed. 

'I'he smiles Mi.ss Larnbart lx?stowed on 
sir Harry Ogle were gall and wormwood 
to lord Conway, and so entirely destroyed 
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his appetite, that plate after plate was taken 
from before him untouched. 

His chagrin did not pass unnoticed by 
the countess of Vandelcur ; it was the con- 
firmation of what she believed and hoped ; 
•and she mentally applauded what she con- 
sidered a ruse (Vamour on the part of her 
niece, who hoped, by jappearing pleased 
with the nonsense of sir Harry Ogle, to 
excite his envy, and rouse him to jealousy. 

When the ladies left the dining-room, 
Miss Belmore proposed a walk on the 
lawn. — “ Tliie evening,” said she, “ is warm, 
and the yellow moon seems to invite us to 
quit the close atmosphere of the drawing- 
room, for fresh air, and the perfume of 
flowers.” 

Miss Lambart led the way through the 
suit of apartments that ended in the con- 
servatory. Having lingered a few mo- 
ments to admire a variety of beautiful ex- 
otics, and inhale their od6iirs, they passed 
under the arcade to the lawn. 

“ This is just such a beautiful moon 
light night,” observed lady Indiana Corry, 
“ as when you, Miss Lambart, and lady 
Stella Savage, were reciting poetry, and a 
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voice you know startled us, by repeating 
some very pretty verses — you rerneinber, 
do you not ?’* 

“ Not the poetry,” rq)Iied Ada, “ but 
the cireumstance, perfectly.” 

“ And for iny part, T have alway# 
thought,” resumed Indiana, “ that the re- 
citer was lord Comvay; for the voice was 
a very peculiar one, clear and full like his; 
but tb^n, if it was his lordship, how 
strange that he should choose to remain so 
many days inco^,!'' 

Miss Lambart liad thought iUstrangoalso; 
for that it was lord Conway who had recited 
the verses, she was convinced ; for his was a 
voice that once heard, was iHwer to be for- 
gotten ; but there were other circumstances 
in his conduct, oven more strange and un- 
accountable than the but of 

those she did not choose to speak; and to 
get rid of the subject, mentioned an ex- 
cursion by wafer, which had been pro- 
posed by colonel Lismore. 

“ It is delightful to be on the water such 
a night as this,” said Miss Belmorc, par- 
ticularly with a musical party : apropos 
of music — 1 am wild to Icani that song. 
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you composed, Miss Lambart; will you 
oblige me by singing it ?” 

“ With pleasure; .and I assure you, I 
am much flattered by your notice of the 
bagatelle, which has only its simplicity to 
Vecommend it*: — 

The sjumiDer leaves arc fresh and green 
Sweet roses now arc glowing ; 

And bright yon sloping banks between, 

'The LilTcy’s course is flowing. 

Bu/ when the snmnu r leaves decay, 

And roses droop and perish — 

When 1 from thee am far away, 

Will thou reniciubrance cherish? 

Wilt ihoft bestow a thought on me. 

When winter winds are raving, 

Wliose constant heart will turn to thee, 

Wluitever storms rm braving^” 

“ Bravo ! hravissimo ! dolci exquisitis- 
simo!'' echoed from the conservatory; and 
“ encoix! encore was vociferated by sir 
Harry Ogle, who having taken more than 
his usual quantity of wine, appeared suf- 
ficiently elevated to be ihtrusive and dis- 
agreeable. 

Miss Lambart took no notice of her ap- 
plauders, but placing herself between Miss 
Belinore and lady Indiana Corry, led the 
way to a scat on the lawn. — “ I recollect 
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last spring ” said she, “ that a nightingale 
used to warble among those rose-bushes.” 

“ No nightingale^” replied sir Harry 
Ogle, standing opposite,^*' can warble half 
so sweetly as you.” 

“ Where is Miss Obrien* this heavenly* 
night?” said colonel I>ismore, seating him- 
self on the grass,*at lady Indiana’s feet; 
“ but now I remember, I have heard her 
say, moonlight is not to be endured, ex- 
cept in Italy.” 

“ I pity her prejudice,” observed Miss 
Belmore. 

“ And so do I,” said lord Conway, ad- 
vancing, “ for see — 

' IIiov sweet th<' slct ps ujHUi tbii b‘i!*k ' 

Ix>«'k how ihr lloor of hraT.«n 

Ih thick iiiluid with i>atincii ol blight gold." 

“ Can any one be so tasteless asv to look 
with indifference on such a glorious night 
as this, and assert it can be excelled any 
where?” resumed colonel Lismore; “for 
my own part, I prefer the moonlit nights 
here in my own green Erin, to alt I have 
ever seen abroad, even beyond the boasted 
splendour of Italian moonlight, when mu- 
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sic floats upon the Adriatic, aided by the 
song of the gnndolieri.” 

“ I do not think , the nightingale lias 
forsaken its favourite bower,” observed 
Miss Belmore; “ for it feeds on glow- 
worms — and look, they are now sparkling 
beneath these rose-trees.” 

“ How much I shojld like to see a 
glow-worm!” exclaimed ladylndiana, rising, 
and following Miss Belmore. 

Sir Harry Ogle immediately placed him- 
self beside Miss Lambart, on the vacant 
seat. — “ Is it possible,” said he, “ that any 
one can prefer the music of a nightingale, 
M iss Lambart, to the divine warblings of 
your voice? can any one compare a bird 
»» 

“ There is no comparison, certainly, sir 
Harry,”,. interrupted Miss Ijambart; “ but 
these compliments are too commonplace; 
a man of your understanding should offer 
more refined praise to m}"^ vocal powers.” 

“ I confess it; your dulcet voice, and 
your transcendent beauty, exceeds all 
praise. Ob, Miss Lambart ! you have 
made a captive of my heart ; and I, your 
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most humble slave, s})a]l be for over mi- 
serable, unless ” 

“ I restore it,” interrupted Miss Lam- 
bart; ‘‘ to this, belii've me, I accede with 
pleasure, having no wish to retain your 
heart, 1 promise you.” 

“ No, celestial creature, no,” returned 
sir Harry, “ I do not wish the return of 
my heal t — I reejuest you to give me yours 
in exchange.” 

N( vt r put on a serious face, sii; Harry, 
and attempt the f)atfietic;,” said Miss Lam- 
bart ; “ lor it is extremely unbecoming, I 
assure you : if’ you intend to sifcceed with 
a lady, you must make love to her .with a 
cheerful eoiiiitenanee.” 

“ D uihih .ss I shall be all life and merri- 
ment, if you will accept my addresses — 
if you, eliarming Miss I.,ambart, will bid 
me hope to obtain your hand.” 

“ In a dance, with all pleasure, sir Har- 
ry ; for it is no flattery to say, you dance 
well. I have no objection to promise you 
my hand, tlic first time we meet in a ball- 
room.” 

“ Fair creature, you wilfully mistake 
my meaning,” said sir Harry ; I wish 
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you to honour me with your hand at the 
altar.” 

“ I have no desire to be poisoned,” re- 
plied Miss Lambarl ; “ and how could 1 
hope to escape; when I have heard you 
say so many females are in love with you; 
no, no, sir Harry ; you are a gay deceiver, 
but I will not hazard my own existence, 
or have the heavy account of broken hearts 
brought against me, by accepting your ad- 
dresses.” 

As she spoke, she attempted to quit her 
seat ; but catching her sash, sir Harry 
pressed it to his heart and his lips, and 
begged she would not condemn him to 
despair, but permit him to endeavour to 
render himself’ agreeable. 

‘‘ You are already sufficiently agreeable, 
no doubt,” said she, laughing ; “ but you 
wouldf be much more so, if you would re- 
lease my sash,” 

“ What would I not do, to prove my 
devotion to your slightest command!” 

Then I command you,” said Miss 
I^arabart, “ never to mention the word 
love to me again, for it is a subject I have 
resolved never to listen to.” 
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“ You will break this resolution, 1 am 
certain.” 

“ Not in your favour, I most seriously 
assure you, sir Ilarr^ Ogle,” replied Miss 
Lambart : “ you have rny answer,” added 
she, gravely ; “ and I reqgest you will, 
never renew the subject, unless you wish 
me to avoid you.” 

M iss Lambart moved towards the group 
who were standing under the rose-bushes. 
Sir Harry Ogle stood astonished; it was 
more thari a minute before lie recovered 
himself. To be refused by two females, 
both of w’hom he liad fancied smitten witli 
his ])ersoii, and ready to be his whenever 
he tliought proper to put the qiu‘Stion, 
was mortification to his self-conceit, hard 
to be borne. While he stood mentally 
abusing and accusing the whole female 
sex of ca))rice and w'ant of taste, he found 
himself left alone — another piece of ex- 
cessive rudeness «^ind disrespect shewn to 
his superlative merits. 

But sir Harry Ogle was not constituted 
to die for love, or to suffer much from dis 
appointment. Having vented his spleen 
in bitter execrations, he prudently resolv.- 
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ed not to make himself uneasy at the re- 
fusals he had met. — “ It is time enough 
for me to commence Benedict when I 
reach tlie sober age of thirty, and I have 
yet four years to look about me.” With 
this consoling tliought, sir Harry Ogle 
strode into the hall, singing — 

“ (’hloR smilt's, l)i»t laiilcij in vain, 

AikI j)uu on ali her graces; 
l^ovc shall nevtT give me pain, 

1 laugh at prett\ faces.” 

Befoie he reached the drawing-room, 
he encount/‘rcd lord Conway. 

“ Well,” said his lordship, “ you have 
had a long, and I took care it should be an 
uninterrupted opportunity of disclosing 
your passion to Miss Lambart ; sliall I 
congratulate you on your success?” 

I really do not understand what there 
is so ridiculous about me,” replied sir Har- 
ry, pettishly; “ but it strikes me. Miss 
Lambart has been laughing at me; and, 
upon my honour, if she has, 1 think her 
behaviour prodigiously rude, and I ought 
to ” 

Send her a challenge — is that what 
you think you ought to do?” 
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“ Your lordship is merry/* resumed sir 
Harry ; but for my part, I am rather in- 
clined to be serious.’’ 

“Has she then rejected you?’ asked 
lord (\)nway. 

“ Y(.\s, and in a way iny ho- 

nour, women are strange animals; they 
do not appear to know their owti minds : 
I declare I do not ihiderstand their whims 
and ca])riccs; but no matter — Miss Latn- 
bart will be mistaken if she* thinks I shall 
not sLirx'iv e la r n jeetion.” 

“ Pshaw, man, never lose your tc inpcT,” 
said lord Conway, pleased to discover that 
Ada l»ad merely been amusing jurself 
with the vanity and folly of the* little fop ; 
“ elic t r np, and console yoursc'li with the 
thought, that there are plenty o! I’emales, 
who would be sensible ol* your merits and 
attractions ; 1 have seen one ca A •tender 
looks u)u)n you — but perhaps you would 
object to a widow.” 

“ Not if slie was rieVi ; for, seriously 
speaking, it is a most confoum'cd bore to 
be tied to a woman, unless she has wealth 
enough to compensate a man for hi > loss of 
liberty.” 
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“ Mrs. Chatterton is rich, tolerable well 
looking, and not rniicli above forty — what 
do you think of her ?” 

“ I think,” replied sir Harry, “ she has 
a bad-shaped laiigc hand and ugly nails, 
green eyes, and yellow teeth ; and, worse 
than all, she is an eternal talker.” 

“ But then she has a noble income, 
dresses well, and has an air distingue. 
The beauty of a wife is but a minor con- 
sideration ; and as to her tongue — it must 
be a husband's own fault, if he has more 
of her conversation than is pleasant to hitn.” 

Sir Hai'y protested he should be in no 
hurry Jto enter into matrimony ; but, not- 
withstanding this assertion, when he en- 
tered the drawing-room, instead of joining 
the juvenile party, he seated himself near 
the table at which the countess of Van- 
deleur*a!id the honourable Mrs. Chatter- 
ton were playing piquet. By candle- 
light the little widow did not look more 
than thirty. — “ I wish she did not talk so 
much,” tliought sir Harry ; “ but I am 
devilish poor, and she has plenty of the 
needful ; and as to her tongue, why I can 
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wish her good day wiien it wearies and 
annoys me. 


CHAP. III. 

I'll look iijjon lu r, and lier kindled cln-ek ; 

IK r iar; 4 t‘ black tyv^, tliat tbroiigli her long Iiair 

A** il ''treuuiM oVr lu r j her bine v< ins, that rose 
Aloni 4 her most transparent brow; fur nostril 
DilaOd Iruni Jt.s symmetry ; her lip.s 

Waved nriii», more da//,ling with liieir own tg^rn whitenrs» 
j hail ilie ^leel her hunt! held. I’v nos'i* Sardatwimlut. 

'• M an, 1 have lov’d \ou ] *tis not in words to tell 
How jiioth, l ow <tefpi^- 1 have lov'd . 'tis past, 

And now luy soul has but cue }>assion, one 
Desne ; revenge, great as niy itijuries.” 

I’hesc lips aic mute, these e\es are <lrj, 

Hut in luy breast and in rny bruin, 

-Awake tlie pangs that pass rmt hy, 

1 he thought that iH'Vr %hall sleep again. 

My soul nor deigns noi darci complain, 

I hough grief arfd passion there rebel j 
I only ki.ow 1 lovM in vain — 

1 only feel — farctsfell I — larewcll ! livaoN. 


Some days had elapsed, and the promised 
explanation had not been given by lord 
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Conway, whose temper, never and 

seldom serene, now appeared nioK' irrit- 
able than ever; to Miss Lambart, wiio-had 
attached hut little credit to his assertions, 
the delay caused •neither cojieeru uor dis- 
ap])ointment, i’arthcr than it more fully 
proved to luV the depravity of his princi- 
ples, and the detestable proiliLea y of' his 
conduct, in professint^ *a violent love for 
her, wIk'II it was f;'larini>;ly obvious that 
Miss CM)ri(‘n had obtained sue'o an ascen- 
dency over him, that proud a;;d unbend- 
ing as he was, even to those uh{;se years 
and rank dtaijanded his respc'cl, he seemed 
to assejit to her opinions, and conform to 
her whims, at the same tini. tlial he was 
contradictious and almost nid.. tv> others. 

The illiuss ol' the carl of ^ andeleur, 
which, at its commencement, had been, for 
reasons^ before exj)laincd, a matter of satis- 
faction to the countess rather than regret, 
was now regarded with^ disp!(’asure and 
im{)atience; she absolutcl\ trembled as she 
contemplated the not impossible termina- 
tion of her son's folly ; he seemed to her 
to l>e under the influence of' a ..pell, that 
bound him to the side of Miss Obrien. 
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she had hoped that pride, if not interest, 
would have pointed out to him the policy 
of rendering himself agreeable to his 
cousin, and the unpardonable impropriety 
of attaching himself to* Miss Obrien, in 
Wnk and fortune so very inferior to Miss^ 
Lambart ; but every day convinced the 
countess that there was a mesh wove round 
Alfred, which would, if not speedily bro- 
ken, end in an alliance which was hateful 
to think of. The bare idea of her* son, the 
heir of the earl of Vandeleur, marrying 
Charlotte Obrien, whose mother was the 
daughter of a corn-factor, was terrible to 
her pride; and to prevent this disgraceful 
blot on the dignity of the family escut- 
cheon, the countess now most heartily 
wished for the convalescence of her lonf 
who by menacing Alfred with cutting off 
a large unentailed portion of property from 
him and his heirs for ever, might induce 
him to shake off jiis degrading infatuation, 
and render him conformable to their wish 
that he should make an alliance suitable 
to his rank, and the dignity of a uoble 
house. 


VOL. II. 


I 



170 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

“ The experiment must be tried,'’ said 
the countess to the honourable Mrs. Carle- 
ton, who had become tlie unwilling confi- 
dant of her dislike of Miss Obrien; ‘‘ 1 
fancied Alfred vviis only acting the lover 
to this artful, Ahsagreeable girl, merely to 
prove the state of Ada’s affections ; but 1 
fear I have sulfcred m}^ hopes to mislead 
my judgment; tlic boy is actually l‘asci- 
nated by the insidious arts of this siren ; 
but I shall find means to disappoint her 
ambitious project of allying herscH to the 
countess of Vandeleur.” 

The honourable Mrs. Carleton did not 
mention the suspicion of the countess 
Drogheda, which, if true, would bring 
trouble too soon ; and it was the temper 
of this lady to proir.ote peace, but never 
to foment discord. Happy wouUl it be 
for the peace of many families, if their ac- 
quaintance and inmates would all act upon 
the same harmonious system ! 

The countess had now, dreadinn- the de- 
feat oi lior darl'mtr scheme, become in ear- 
nest anxious for the recovery of tlie earl ; 
but tlic gout had not only greatly weaken- 
ed his frame, but his physicians declared 
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lie had a complication of disorders, and 
that it was necessary to keep his mind 
jierfectly tranquil, as the least agitation 
might prove fatal to him, in his debilitated 
state: the knowledge ttiat the life of the 
earl was considered so extremely precari; 
ous, made the countess more impatient to 
compel her son ^o break off with Miss 
Obrien, for she was certain the death of 
his father, and tlie expiration of his mi- 
nority, to which only a few wt<'ks was 
wanting, would place liirn beyond her 
authority and control : the thought of 
C harlotte Obrien being the wife of her 
son, the future countess of Vandeleur, 
was not to be borne ; it haunted her day 
and night ; it was a much deeper afflic- 
tion than tlie probable death of her hus- 
band ; it kept her for long hours waking 
on her pillow, till she came to the resolve, 
that the long-cherished scheme of uniting 
Alfred and Ada^hould not be relinquish- 
ed, without an effort on her part to bring 
about its accomplishment ; and as the earl 
was not in a situation to attend to what 
so deeply concerned the honour and inte- 
1 2 
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rest of his son, she determined to demand, 
without further delay, the meaning of his 
attention to Miss Obrien : quitting her 
apartment, with an intention of taking her 
son to task, she Tieard him in angry ex- 
postulation with the hated subject of her 
tiioughts, as they stood on the marble 
stairs that led to the Ijjtill. Curiosity in- 
duced the countess to pause; and as she 
leaned over tlie balustrade, she heard lord 
Conway*say — I cannot raise the money 
just now; you must apply to your own 
funds, or bopow from Mrs. Chatterton.’’ 

I might equally as well hope to ex- 
tract gold from the marble on which I 
stand, as from her,” replied Miss Obrien; 
“ and as to my own money, you know it is 
jdaced out of my pow er, till I am of age.” 

“ I a^ji certain you can have no actual 
want of cash,” said lord Conway, “ and 
you only ask it to torment me.” 

“ 1 want many thingsjf and positively 
must have money,” returned Miss Obrien; 
** without which it will be impossible for 
me to remove with Mrs. Chatterton ; and 
indeed I think it will beat the hazard ” 

Of w hat, the countess could not hear, 
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for the ringing of a bell had caused the 
speakers to pass on, leaving her in asto- 
nishment. An intimacy of a very parti- 
cular nature, it was evident, subsisted be- 
tween lord Conway and’Miss Obrien, but 
'whether honourable or dishQnourablc, wa% 
to he ascertained. Determined to be 
satisfied immcdiat^ely, she returned to her 
dressing-room, and despatched Mrs. Blandy 
to summon lord Conway to her presence; 
but after waiting, in a ferment of suspicion, 
impatience, and vexation, for some time, 
M rs. Blandy returned, to say that lord 
Conway had rode out, and had left word 
he should not return to dinner. 

Starting from her seat, with a precipi- 
tance that frightened Mrs. Blandy, the 
countess left the room, to seek the offend- 
ing Miss Obrien, resolved to be kept in 
the dark no longer respecting the mysteri- 
ous liaison she had formed with lord Con- 
way, a.nd to iniiist on her explaining at 
once, upon what plea, or by what right, 
she made a pecuniary claim upon him, a 
measure which appeared to her equally 
incomprehensible and indelicate; but in 
passing an open window, she saw she could 
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not at that time obtain the satisfaction she 
desired, for Miss Obrien was walking in 
the park with sir Harry Ogle. To apply 
to the honourable Mrs. Chatterton she 
thought useless, Tor she either was, or 
^)retcnded to be, absolutely ignorant of^ 
Miss Obrien’s proceedings, and utterly ex- 
cluded lioin her secrets.^ 

Returnij)g to her dressing-room, the 
couritcss had time, while preparing for 
dinner, to cool and reHect ; and before the 
second bell had given its invitation to the 
saUc-a-mang;a\ she had considered it would 
be most decorous to let the matter rest till 
the return of lord Conway, when she 
would put the business beyond the power 
of evasion or subterfuge, by having the 
culprits face to face, and declaring the 
conversation she had overheard. 

At table the countess of Vandeleur did 
not condescend to notice Miss Obrien, 
who repaid her neglect Avith supercilious 
looks, and smiles of contempt. 

Altogether, the dinner passed off very 
dull, which, to compliment the countess, 
sir Harry Ogle protested, upon his ho- 
nour, was entirely owing to tlie absence 
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of ]ord Cotiway. Be this as it might, 
every one seemed glad vhen they were at 
liberty to separate; and none more so than 
M iss Lambart, \vhi>, feeling safe in the 
absencc‘ of lord Conw’^y, \vrap{)cd her 
‘shawl about her, and took ^ solitary wall^ 
to t!i(' spot she had named the Nightin- 
gales iJower, where, seating herself on a 
rustic bench, she waited to hear the warb- 
ling of the 

hl'tl, that Otnns tht mast' 

Tuxiii'iU, vhtst rnrittfii hohj. ' 

Ibit not a note met her ear; her thoughts 
were sad : the evening bree/e felt cold, 
and she drew her shawl more closely round 
her. A rustling noise among the acacias 
made her l(X)k behind her, but she only 
saw the tall shrubs bending their heads, 
and the moonbeams quivering on their 
leaves, as they nmved at the rny*sterious 
hiddiiig of tl)e wind. Tlie scene around 
her, far as lier ,cye could reach, seemed 
to repose in tranquil beauty ; but the heart 
of Ada felt uneasy sensations of sorrow, as 
she thought of her orphan state, and how 
destitute she should be of a real friend, 
when it pleased Heaven to remove the 
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baroness Wandesford, at that time near 
eighty, to a better world. Her parents she 
had never known, but she wished she had 
died with them ; for though the heiress of 
their immense wealth, she saw it possible 
to be unhappy, though surrounded by 
riches. With the countess of Vandeleur 
her heart felt no sympathy ; to the worldly 
maxims by which she was governed she 
never could conform ; from her pride and 
ambition she could take no example ; nor 
could she ever respect, confide in, or con- 
sider her in the light of a true friend. It 
was certain the countess of Vandeleur was 
a woman of unblemished reputation ; she 
was worshipped as the queen and patroness 
of fashion, taste, and elegance ; her house 
was the temple of luxury, abounding with 
every exj>ensive adornment, with all that 
could please the eye and gratify the taste 
of the refined, the fastidious, and the indo- 
lent ; her parties were composed of persons 
of the first rank, the chief of whom seemed 
to have no business in life but to murder 
time in the idle pursuits of pleasure : dress, 
play, eating, drinking, and frivolous con- 
versation, occupied their time from morn- 
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ing till night. — “ Ought the life of a ra- 
tional responsible being to be devoted to 
pursuits that enervate the mind, and finally 
eradicate every viatue?” thought Ada; 
“ and is the Circe who f^cinates with 
these debasing enchantments, who exists 
but to be flattered, admired, and followed, 
a proper guardian for a creature young 
and inexperienced as myself, on whose 
mind is impressed the strong conviction 
that I was endued with reasoning.faculties, 
for a better purpose than to subscribe to 
the vices, and imitate the follies of those 
around me, and that wealth v^as bestowed 
upon me, not to throw away and dissipate 
in useless toys and glittering baubles, but 
to relieve the indigent, to reward merit, to 
assist the unfortunate, to comfort the be- 
reaved widow, and support the fatherless?” 

Again a rustling near her startled Ada, 
and fearful that lord Conway, having re- 
turned, might J)e making his way to her 
through the bushes, she rose from her seat, 
with an intention to fly from so disagree- 
able an encounter ; but her robe caught 
on a rose-tree, and while she was disen- 
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gaging it from the thorns, a tall female 
stood before her, who, in a foreign accent, 
bade her stay. 

Ada fearfully raised her eyes at this 
command, for it \Vas not the tone of en- 
tfeaty. The dress of the stranger was that 
of an Italian peasant; her figure was 
graceful, her features beautiful ; but her 
large dark eyes had too much of the fierce 
expression of lord Conway’s to be looked 
upon without dread; there was in them 
a terrible brightness, that flashed stern and 
wild as she uttered, “ Stay.” 

“ If you are in want,” said Ada, timidly 
offering'her purse, “ this will relieve your 
present necessities ; if you require refresh- 
ment, that path leads to the servants’ 
offices, who have the earl of Vandeleur’s 
orders to suffer no stranger to quit the 
gatesof Doneraile Castlehungry or thirsty.” 

“ I am no beggar,” replied the stranger, 
scornfully putting aside, the trembling 
hand that presented the purse; “ I know 
but little of your language; can you speak 
Italian? for I have much to say that you 
must hear.” 

“ At present I cannot listen to you,” 
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replied Ada, ‘‘ but to-morrow come to the 
castle, and ” 

“ You must, you shall hear me now,’* 
interru])ted the stranger, seizing her arm, 
and dragging her back to the bencli she 
• had quitted. — “ To-morrow repeated 
she, with a frantic laugh ; “ ay, that was 
his word — to-morrow I will come ; but he 
came not — he consigned me to perpetual 
penance and confinement — he deserted me; 
but I have crossed the stony defile, the 
rugged mountain, and the stormy sea, to 
seek him — to teach him how a woman 
can avenge her injuries.” 

Of whom do you speak ?” ask«d Ada, 
a fearful suspicion glancing on her mind; 
“ who has injured you? 

“ Xx^rd Conway,” replied the stranger, 
‘‘ the proud heir of yonder stately castle ; 
it was he who wooed rne with* tender 
words and sweet persuasions — who swore 
to love me whil^ he had existence — yes, it 
was lord Conway who won my young 
heart, and destroyed my innocence and 
peace. — Before he came to my native val- 
ley, I laboured all day, and was content — 
I slept tranquilly and sweetly on my hum- 
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ble pallet, and rose with the sun to milk 
our goats and spin the cotton for our gar- 
ments — I was happy, though I was the 
drudge of a harsh and sordid mother, for 
at sunset I hound my dark tresses with 
garlands of flowers, wishing for no richer 
gems, and danced on the green margin of 
tlie lake with my young companions, and 
my laugh and my song spoke the cheer- 
fulness of my heart ; hut when I saw lord 
Conway,, a change came over me — I was 
no longer satisfied with my condition, or 
content to labour, for he called me beauti- 
ful ; be said I was not suited to a peasant’s 
life, or. fit for the rude occupations in 
which he saw me employed — his flattery 
made me proud and idle— I despised the 
humble cabin in which I w'as bom — I de- 
tested the mean garments in which I was 
clad — and I rebelled against the command 
of my njother, whom I had hitherto obeyed 
without demur or contradiction : but a 
cloud, dark as that wliich now crosses the 
moon, had fallen upon my spirit, the pre- 
cursor of gloom and tempest. Yet had 
lie then left me, though I should have 
grieved for a time, I might have forgotten 
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his flatteries, I might have returned again 
to my goats, to my reel, and been happy 
with my former companions ; but he 
bought me of my unnatural parent for a 
purse of gold, and I ghidly consented to 
•go with him from my native valley. Yes, 
I left my young companions, ail that hacf 
once been dear to me, without regret, for 
I was going to reside with him, whom my 
fancy painted the best and the most beau- 
tiful of human kind. Jjord jConway 
placed me in a splendid palace, where I 
was instructed to adorn my person, to 
move gracefully in the danct*, and join 
my voice to the soft notes of the lute and 
mandolin. Would that my attainments 
had rested there! but wo lor me, 1 was 
taught to read ; books brought reflection, 
and I felt and knew the value of the vir- 
tue I had lost, and the degradatibn into 
w’hich I had fallen.” 

“ Unhappy cijeature! from my soul I 
pity you,” said Ada ; “ but, alas ! I fear 
you have little to hope from the justice 
or humanity of your seducer.” 

“ I have neither hope nor expectation 
but of revenge,” replied the stranger ; 
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" look not impatient — my talc is almost 
told.” 

“ To-morrow 1 will hear the rest, to- 
morrow,” returned > the deeply-alFected 
and agitated Add ; “ suffer me now to 
.depart.” 

“ Remain,” said the stranger, sternly ; 
“ to-morrow is a word of deep and fatal 
import ; what know you of to-morrow ? 
can you be certain you shall sec to-mor- 
row ? the sun will shine, and the blue 
sky canopy the earth to-morrow, but your 
eyes may not behold them ; they may be 
closed in death.” 

“ Most true,” replied Ada, her blood 
chilling at tiie deep tone and wild look of 
the stranger, whose gaze was fixed upon 
her, " most true; life and death are at the 
disposal of the Almighty, and we know 
not how soon we may be summoned 
hence.” 

“ Be still then, and hejir me,” resumed 
the stranger: “ I bclield with horror the 
snare into which love had led me; my dis- 
honour preyed upon my spirits ; I became 
pale, languid, and melancholy, and the 
holy father to whom I made confession. 
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told me I was in the road to perdition ; 
he bade me fast, pray, and repent, and re- 
fused to absolve ine, unless I forsook my 
sill. My lost condition frenzied my brain ; 
I knelt at the feet of lord Conway, I told 
him all the anguish of my hoiirt, the fear- 
ful doom I had been menaced with, and I 
implored him to restore me to self-esteem, 
to make me his wife, that I might conti- 
nue to love and reside with him, without 
incurring the peril of my immortafsoul.” 

Ada wept convulsively. 

*• I'ou weep for me,” resumed the 
.stranger ; “ but he laughed at my di-s- 
Iress, he scoffed at my religious fears, he 
ridiculed my remorse, and called my con- 
fessor a canting meddling hypocrite, who, 
if I would offer him a few pieces of gold, 
would sell me indulgence and absolution.” 

“ This is too horrible,” said Ada ; “ I 
beseech you let me go.” 

“ Not yet, not .yet — be patient, and you 
shall be released,” said the stranger ; “ it 
is to free you from the monster, to sepa- 
rate you for ever, I am here.” 

The arm of Ada was in the grasp of 
the stranger; she could not fly, and the 
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distance from the castle would prevent 
her voice being heard, should she cry for 
assistance. That the stranger was insane, 
she had no doubt, and while she trembled 
for her life, she was compelled to listen to 
her ravings. 

“ I clung to the knees of lord Con- 
way,” continued the stranger, “ I entreat- 
ed him to marry me, but with a look of 
disdain, he shook me off, and haughtily 
bade me remember the immeasurable dis- 
tance between a high-born nobleman and 
a peasant girl, whose person he had pur- 
chased with his gold, and honoured by 
takings to his bed.” 

" Tell me no more,” said Ada ; “ if you 
have mercy, if you have pity——” 

“ I once had both,” resumed the stran- 
ger, “ but they are now extinct in my 
heart. Pity, mercy, neither was shewn to 
me. I spoke of my injuries, of the venge- 
ance of offended Heav€;n ; but he bade 
me restrain the insolence of ray speech, 
and leave him to settle his accounts with 
Heaven as it best suited his opinions and 
belief ; he sternly bade me trouble him 
no more with artful representations of a 
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wounded conscience, for he was convinced 
my tears, and well-^ted agonies, were 
employed to bring aWout the ambitious 
design I had formed*^f winning him to 
marry me ; ‘ but the saintly father who 
has set you on this extravagant scheme,’ 
said lord Conway, ‘ will find I am not so 
mean in spirit, or^o weak in understand- 
ing, as to sacrifice my fame, and share my 
title, with her who has forfeited ajl't^laini 
to the world’s respect, and whose proudest 
boast is a tolerable person.* I shrieked, I 
tore my hair,” continued the stranger, “ as 
I heard the destroyer of my virtue thus 
insult me ; but with barbarous coldness 
he bade me not deprive myself of my chief 
charm — ‘ Preserve those raven tresses,* 
said he, ‘ to attract another lover when I 
am gone, which will shortly be the case ; 
for to be plain with you, lanthe, I am re- 
called to my own country, where I was 
affianced in infaecy, to a bride of equal 
rank and fortune with myself.’ — ‘ You 
cannot,’ said I, ‘ you will not be so base 
as to abandon me.* — " I will take care you 
shall not want the necessaries of life ; I 
leave you now to recollect your own 
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lowly condition, and iny lofty one/ said 
lord Conway; ‘ and when you im reason- 
able cnougli to confess your iblly, and 
sufficiently !iund)li>to acknowledge \\\e 
honour I have d(^ie you, by taking you 
from a life pf drudgery and })overty, I 
may be induced to pardon your ])i'csuinp- 
tion, and take you agaiy to inv favour/ — 
‘ Never, j)erfidious villain/ said I — ‘lieverf 
and \VvMi this dagger," drawitig a shining 
steel horn her bosom, and holding it above 
her head, ‘‘with this sharp instrument, 
which 1 had purchased to put an end to 
my own miserable life, 1 attempted to 
stab him/’ 

“ Merciful Heaven pardon you the 
wicked intention !” exclaimed Ada, shud- 
dering. 

“ Invading the blow,” resumed the 
stranger, “ he dashed me violently on the 
door, where I remained I know not how 
long, stunned and insensible. When 1 re- 
covered recollection, I found myself laid 
on a couch in my own apartment, and my 
attendant, Nonna, binding up a gash in 
my arm, which had been made by the 
dagger, on which I had hap[)ilv fallen — 
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yes, I repeat happily, ibr thus it remained 
concealed from the eye of lord Conway, 
and continued in my possession. About 
an liour had elapsed,«.^^'heii I heard a car- 
ria; 4 'e drive into the couVt-yard, and suj)- 
posing- it to be that kept f(^r my use, 1^ 
desired \onna to go and tlismiss it. — ‘ No 
iijore operas for n^e/ said 1 ; ‘ music was 
once my delight, but woe for me, rny 
heart is now out of' tune, my thou^l^s are 
all discord and confusion.’ In a tw mo- 
ments Nonna returned, and presented a 
billet ; it was addressed to lanlhe; I knew 
the characters; they were lord Conways. 
— Here,” continued the stranger, pk«:*ing a 
paper in the trembling hand of Ada, “ here 
is the written record of his uneciualled 
treachery; behold the evidence of' false- 
liood, of baseness ;— read, and be convinced 
that be is a cold-bearted, systematic villain.’' 

Ada saw the dagger gleaming in the 
moonliglit, and jjie dreaded to oppose the 
will of the insane creature that held its 
point towards her; but a mist was before 
her eyes; she could not discern a letter, 
and she fearfully said — “ lly this light I 
am unable to read.” 
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“ Give it to me/’ replied the stranger, 
snatching the billet from the icy fingers of 
Ada ; “ to me the characters are flame, and 
I could read themy^ough the moon were 
hid, and not a starVas seen in the heavens.” 

As she sppke, her large dark eyes fell 
on the paper, and in a tone of bitterness 
she read. — “ lanthe, I (itn willing to be- 
lieve the artful representations of your 
confess^or have disordered your brain, and 
im pelleli you to an act which I am per- 
suaded you now deeply repent ; influenced 
by this belief, I pardon the atrocious at- 
tempt you made upon my life, and will 
forget- it, provided you suffer Benito to 
conduct you immediately to the villa Ilo- 
seda, where tlie cool air will be of service 
to your health, and repose will tranquillize 
your spirits. Nonna may attend you, and 
to-morrow I will come to you, with the 
hope that you will be as wishful as myself 
for reconciliation. Adiqu till to-morrow 
evening, when you shall find that your re- 
monstrances and representations have had 
due effect ; that I am not regardless of 
your soul’s peace, but have resolved to re- 
store you to virtue.” 
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"" AVhat could I believe,” said the 
stranger, as she crushed the billet together, 
“ but that he repented niy seduction, and 
designed to repair the^iijury he had done 
me by the sacred rite of* marriage, for by 
no other means did it ap])ear* to me that 
he could satisfy my uj)braiding conscience, 
and restore me to j^eace. Fool ! credulous 
fool ! to be again deceived ; 1 pressed^the 
billet to my lips, and shed over it tt^irs ol’ 
transj)ort. Nonna hastily collectecr a few 
necessary articles of apparel, and I joyfully 
departed for the villa lloseda, a little ro- 
mantic place lord Conway had lately hired, 
a retreat from the sultry heat of suilimer, 
when it became fashionable to prefer na- 
ture, in her beautiful simplicity, to crowd- 
ed assemblies and conversaziones. 

“ The way seemed rough and tedious, 
but it was beguiled by Benito’s description 
of the groves and fountains that enriched 
the domain to wlwch we were travelling. 
The sun had sunk, and the evening had 
set in heavy and gloomy, when a sudden 
turn in the road, which had wound be- 
tween two hills, brought us close to tlie 
ponderous gates of a monastery. Here, to 
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my astonishment and consternation, the 
carriage stopped, and I was forced, in spite 
of iny shri(‘ks and resistance, to enter a 
dismal apartment, ^v*4iere, as I cast my eyes 
despairingly around, I beheld only fright- 
ful figures curved in black oak, and narrow 
grated casements, that seemed as if tliey 
were dcssigned to excli^le, rather than ad- 
mit, the cheerful rays of the sun. Here I 
was rJ't alone with Benito, while Nonna 
was conducted to the presence of the 
abbess, to whom she was the bearer of lord 
Conway’s instructions res])ecting me. 

In the mean tune, Benito, invested 
with ‘full powers by my betrayer, inso- 
lently informed me, that lord Conway 
would never see me more ; but that be- 
lieving my brain was unsettled, he pardon- 
ed my wicked attempt on his life, and had 
generously provided an asylum for me in 
the convent, to which 1 had by his orders 
been safely conducted, where I was to re- 
main during life, and where his lordship 
trusted 1 should recover peace and virtue; 
tliat my outrageous conduct had only pre- 
cipitated our parting, for in a few days 
lord Conway would quit Italy for ever; 
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and as it was impossible to make me the 
companion of his travels, his lordship being 
about to return immediately to his own 
country, to fulfil a i>j«^rimonial engaoc- 
incnt, it was best wc sliould separate at 
once. 

“ It maltei’s not to relate tlie reproaches 
J jioured u))on my^treacherous attendants, 
by whom I was leit to rave and lament 
too late my credulity and di\sertion. ^^\cn 
1 arrived at the convent, I had a* costly 
diamond cross, suspended from my neck, 
and brace lets ol‘ gold, clasped with dia- 
monds, on my arms; these I contrived to 
conceal from the rapacious abbess. ^\^ith 
two of the diamonds, which I j)ickcd from 
tliC brace lets, I bribc‘d the gardener of* the 
convent to assist my cscajx?, and coiivcy 
me back to Milan; but my purpose was 
utterly disajipoiuted ; for when I reached 
the paL’icc I iiad so lately inhabited, I 
found it shut up? and learned that lord 
Conway liad departed for France — ‘ I will 
follow the {)erfidious monster,’ said I, ‘ to 
the farthest extremity of the globe!’ 

Stimulated by the revenge I deter- 
mined to obtain, I overcame incredible dif- 
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Acuities; despising peril and fatigue, I 
traced him to Paris ; but the toils and pri- 
vations I had endured were too much for 
my strengtli : I taken ill ; and the 

people where I lodged believing that my 
last hour Wii^ approaching, sent for a priest, 
to whom, believing myself dying, I made 
confession of all my en^)rs, and the despe- 
rate motive that had brought me from my 
own es?untry to Paris. From the priest I 
learneo, that he had performed the rite of 
marriage, between lord Conwav and a 
country-woman of his own, a young lady 
of high rank, and extraordinary beauty, 
with whom he had, some weeks before, re- 
turned to Ireland. The priest endeavour- 
ed to console my griefs, and soothe my 
bursts of agony, by advising me to seek 
consolation in religion ; and he offered, 
should I recover, to place me in a convent, 
where, under the mild government of its 
abbess, I might repent, my sins, be for- 
given, and recover peace and self-respect. 
Contrary to my own hopes, I did recover, 
and with health came the recollection of 
my injuries, and a deeper, stronger desire 
and resolve of revenge. As soon as I was 
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able to go abroad, I sold more of my dia- 
monds; and after suffering shipwreck on a 
distant part of the coast, 1 have wandered 
hither/’ 

“ Not to commit rnlirdcr !” said Ada, 
shrinking from the flashing eye of the 
stranger. “ No, as you hope to be for- 
given, though lo|^d Conway has deceived 
and abandoned you, do not perpetrate a 
deed that will provoke Heaven to fcrsake 
you : none are absolutely miseralSe, who 
dare hope for Heaven’s mercy and for- 
giveness. Let not your own act sever 
this blessed hope from your soul; forbear 
to nourish a revengeful si)irit ; be advised, 
I entreat you — devote riot yourself to ir- 
remediable wretchedness ; consent to re- 
turn to your own country, and I will se- 
cure to you tlie ample means of life: I am 
rich, and how can I better employ my 
wealth, than by reclaiming error, and pro- 
viding for the lyisled and unfortunate? 
Do not doubt my word, for I feel for, and 
})ity you. Only promise me you will re- 
turn to Italy, and to-morrow ” 

“ Again to-morrow !” interrupted lanthe, 
VOL. II. K 
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fiercely — to-morrow ! that accursed word 
decides your doom. You feel for and pity 
me! No, no, you tremble for your hus- 
band’s lif', and wish me i»one, because ” 

“ IVly husband P repeated Ada. ‘‘ No, 
Heaven in m^ercy forbid tliat I sliould ever 
be the wife of that bad man ; lord Conway 
is not my husband.” 

“Dare you, who look so innoc(mt, as- 
sert \w face of Heaven such false hoods ? 
Answef me,” said lanthe. “ Have 1 not 
seen you hangin;^ on his arm, and gazing 
on his face? \\\s, 3 'es, I recognise you 
well, by the shawl wrapped closely round 
you — by ” 

“ Indeed, indeed you are mistaken,” in- 
terrupted Ada; “ lord Conway is ” 

“ Yoru* husband — j our beloved husband.' 

“ No, on my soul,” returned Ada: “ do 
not brandish over me that frightful dag- 
ger; do not grasp my arm; release mt‘, I 
entreat you.” 

“ I^ord Conway loves you,” said lanthe. 
“ for you are beautiful and virtuous; you 
are the happy one to whom he was af- 
fianced in clnldhood — his adored wife. 
Here then begins my vengeance. De- 
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prived of you, his heart will feel the unut- 
terable pangs that mine has felt from his 
abandonment, and he will mourn the loss 
of all he loves, as I h^^vc mourned, with- 
out hope. Are you prepared to die?’' 

“ For ])ity, for mercy’s ^ake, do not 
murder me ! 1 have never offended you, 

in thought or act,ij said Ada, beseechingly : 

suffer inc to depart unharmed, and J will 
plead for you with lord Conway^/ and I 
swear, by all my hopes of happiness here- 
after, 1 w ill place you beyond the reacli of 
want.” 

“ The dead have no wants,” re[)lied 
lanthe, solemnly ; and this brokerl heart, 
this w('-worn frame, will sliortlv rest, where 
j)overty is not felt, where love, and guilt, 
and revenge, are all fbrg(»tten. Do you 
not l)elieve,” continued she, gazirigvai the 
sky, “that those glittering stars are worlds, 
where souls, purified from earthly defile- 
ment, dw'ell with seraphs and angels in 
per])etual happiness?” 

“ Such belief,” said Ada, “ is not un- 
reasonable. Doubtless the wise and bene- 
ficent Creator of the universe formed tliem 
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for purposes of more importance than that 
of shedding a feeble light upon our earth.” 

“ Do you not long,” asked lanthe, “ to 
reach those real ms^f glory? Speak! are 
you prepared to die ?” 

Ada understood a dreadful meaning in 
the question of the stranger, who with one 
hand still firmly grasped her, while the 
othc;£ raised the dagger above her bosom ; 
tcrror^hillcd her blood, as her ear again 
caught ’the ominous words — “ Are you 
prepared to die ?” 

“ Spare me, I beseech you !” supplicated 
tlie terrified Ada. “ 1 am not the wife of 
lord Conway ; you have been deceived 
with a false tale : he is not married. Do 
not add the dreadful guilt of murder to 
your soul’s guilt ; have pity, and spare me,’* 

“ \our words are false as his; be silent, 
lor you plead in vain ; you are lord Con- 
way’s w ile, the beloved of his heart, and 
for that you die : liad he betrayed and 
deserted you, I might have pitied, 1 might 

have Hark! I hear distant footsteps; 

they come this w^ay ; I must be quick ; 
commend your soul to Heaven; this is 
your last moment !” 
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Ada shrieked aloud for help; but she 
shrieked in vain, for the arm of the vin- 
dictive lanthe inflicted two wounds in 
the shoulder of the innocent victim of her 
vengeance, whom she left bleeding and 
insensible on the grass wlferc she had* 
fallen. 

In. this situatk)n Miss T^ambart was 
found by two of the earl of Vandeleur’s 
servants, who were returning from merry- 
making in the village, when they heard 
shrieks, and hastened to the spot from 
whence the cries came, to leary what ter- 
rible event had occurred : the men beheld, 
and raised from the earth a female form, 
and with concern and alarm discovered it 
was iMiss Lainbart, her white robe steeped 
in blood, and to all appearance she was 
dying. Too feeble to reply to the'u' ques- 
tions, she was carried by the men to the 
castle, where instantly all was confusion 
and dismay. Tlit earl of Vandeleur’s sur- 
geon and physician were fortunately in 
attendance upon him, and by their direc- 
tion Miss Lambart was undressed and 
placed in bed, where her wounds were ex- 
amined; these were pronounced deep, but 
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not absolutely dangerous, provided a fever 
could be kept off^ which was greatly to be 
apprehended, from her having lain on the 
damp grass, and l)aving been exposed to 
the night air. 

Shocked and concerned at the situation 
of Miss I^ambart, all the gentlemen, and 
most of the servants, went over the jiark, 
and ^through the shrubberies, where the 
dogs wep sent into tlie bushes and thickets, 
but no trace of a robber was to be found ; 
a strict search was made round the INight- 
ingale’s Bq>ver, which was known to be a 
favourite seat of Miss Lambart ; and here 
sir Harry Ogle picked up the billet writ- 
ten by lord Conway to lanthe, which, in 
licr haste to escape, she had dropped : its 
perusal gave colonel Lismore a suspicion 
that the wounds inflicted on Miss Lam- 
bart had not been given by a robb(‘r ; and 
in this opinion he was confirmed, by its 
being ascertained that heepurse, her watch, 
and the pearls she wore on her neck, were 
all safe, which proved that she had not 
suffered by the hand of a robber. 

At present, all was inexplicable mys- 
tery, for Ada had sw^allowed an opiate, 
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and lay so pale and so still, that the deep- 
ly-afflicted Janet, as she sat weeping be- 
side her pillow, declared her belief that 
she would never speak again, for she look- 
ed the very picture of death. 

The earl of \"andeleur’s increasing ma- 
ladies had rendered him as weak as in- 
fancy, and it was considered proper to keep 
him ignorant of this dreadful and myste- 
rious ev('nt. 

Ijord Conway had left home in the 
inoi-ning; no one knew whither he was 
gone: it was now nigl)t, and he was not 
returned, whicli the countess of \hinde- 
leur declared was extremely strange and 
vexatious, particularly at tliat time. The 
countess of Xhmdeleur always abhorred 
sick chauibers and dismal (iices; without 
leeliiig the least sympathy or sorrpw for 
any human being except herself, she dis- 
covered just tlicn that she was the most 
unhappy woman in the world, and the 
only coj]solation that presented itself* in 
her j)rcsent moiiient of trouble and dis- 
tress, was derived from the rcHeetitai, that 
if Miss Lambart died before she was of 
age to make a will, a large pojtiori of her 
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estates would devolve on her cousin, lord 
Conway. 

Early the next morning, Miss Lambart 
was seized with fever and delirium : in 
her ravings she frequently mentioned Mi- 
,lan, and the. names of lord Conway and 
lantlie ; shrieking for help, she would en- 
treat for her life, and call on the baroness 
Wandcsford to save her from the libertine 
designs of lord Conway, and the dagger 
of lanthe. 

About middle day, lord Conway return- 
ed on foot to the castle, his clothes soiled, 
torn, and disordered ; his looks pale, and 
his eyes heavy, as if he had not slept the 
preceding night, and was exhausted with 
fatigue. When informed of the mysteri- 
ous attempt that had been made on the 
life ot^ Miss Lambart, and the dangerous 
state in which she then lay, he clasped his 
hands in agony, and exclaimed — “ VV’hat 
a horrible mistake !” 

“ You then can explain the meaning of 
this terrible affair,” said the honourable 
I^Irs. Chatterton. “ I am sure we shall all 
be extremely glad to learn ” 

“ From me,” interrupted lord Conway, 
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you will learn nothing. Oh, fiend ! 
fiend!” As he spoke, he rushed like a 
maniac from the room, leaving the ho- 
nourable Mrs. Chatterton astonished and 
offended. 

“ Excessively rude and ^provoking !” 
said she. “ Fiend ! Was it me lie meant, 
I wonder ? Fieitd ! Vastly ill-bred and 
vulgar, to call names. W^ell, Doneraile 
Castle is become a monstrous disagreeable 
place, and I shall be heartily glad when 
I turn my back upon it. Fiend indeed ! 
1 always disliked lord Conway ,^but now I 
hate him w'orse than ever.” 

^Vithout seeing his mother, or inefuiring 
after the state of the earl his father, lord 
Conway retired to bed, giving strict or- 
ders that no one should approach his cham- 
ber till he rung his bell. 

The maternal fears and anxiety of the 
countess of Vandeleur respecting the safe- 
ty of her son, beirtg perfectly tranquillized 
by monsieur Lemain’s information that 
his lordship had returned home, and had 
retired to bed, to obtain a few hours repose 
— “ Repose !” repeated the countess, “ why 
K 3 
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what is the matter with him, monsieur, 
that he requires repose at this time of the 
day? is lord Conway ill? I protest I am 
harassed to death^ one trouble after an- 
other is enough to turn one’s brain ; why 
;the castle witl be an absolute lazaretto; an- 
swer me immediately — what is the matter 
with lord Conway ?” 

Noting, miladi, noting, only a littel 
bit fatigue,” replied Lemain : “ cm verite^ 
milor he vill sleep for de hour or two, den 
he vill get up quite veil ; noting at all de 
matter vidjiim, miladi; only he not go to 
bed last night, so in consequence he feel 
de languor, de tire, dat is all; milor is not 
maladc — not sick, miladi.” 

And pray, monsieur, what prevented 
his going to bed ?” asked the countess ; 
“ where, and with whom, did lord Con- 
%vay pass the night ?” 

Lemain shrugged his shoulders — “ Mi- 
lor keep his own secret in his own breast,” 
said he ; “ I know noting of vere he go, 
or vere he stay de night.” 

And if you did, I should gain but 
little information from you,” returned the 
countess ; “ you are too w^ell paid to be- 
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tray his confidence. You may retire, mon- 
sieur; and when lord Conway gets up, be 
pleased to let liim know I wish to see him 
in my dressing-room.’' 

Lemain bowed^imself to the door, 
where he ran against Mrs. Bkindy, and al- 
most threw her down, as she was coming 
in haste to reportsu having learnt in the ser- 
vants’ hall, that all the visitors were in- 
tending to take their leave, supposing that 
the afflic ting state of the earl of Vandeleur 
and Miss Lambart would render their 
stay inconvenient, and troublesome to the 
countess. 

“ Exactly the way of the world; 1 Han- 
dy,” exclaimed the countess; “you see 
what a set of hollow-hearted, iinl’eeling 
beings, these people are, that I lavish in- 
vitations upon ; mere summer friends, that 
are all smiles, compliment, and kindness, 
while the sun shines, and their pleasures 
are uninterrupted, but fly off‘ the mo- 
ment they see a cloud upon the sky. Xo, 
no, Blandy, they are not afraid of being 
troublesome to me ; the fact is, they shrink 
from the task of endeavouring to soothe 
and lighten my trouble. So, so,” conti- 
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nued she, beating the carpet with her foot, 
“ it is come to this at last, is it ? after be- 
ing courted, and persuaded to believe I 
conferred honour and obligation on those 
I condescended to nolj||e, and honour with 
invitations to my hou|^, I ^Aliall be de- 
serted in the hour of misfdirtune; my 
pretended friends will leay©*uie alone to 
nurse the sick and tire insane; and my 
servants, I sup'pose, will follow their ex- 
ample, and grow weary of this melancholy 
place. Heaven help me ! I have a plea- 
sant prospect before me — I meet with no- 
thing but deceit and ingratitude !” 

“ Dear me, my lady, how can you give 
way to such groundless apprehensions?” 
said Mrs. Blandy; “ I am certain you 
wrong your frjends, by suspecting them 
of unkindness; and as to your servants, 
they have too much regard and respect ” 

“ For themselves perhaps, Blandy,” in- 
terrupted the countess; 5-‘ they think they 
could not better tlieir situations, or they 
would have little consideration for my af- 
jfliction. There, t&cre — do not answer me, 
but go without delay to the honourable 
Mrs. Carleton and Miss Belmore — say to 
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them, that I request tliat they will on no 
account think of leaving the castle — tell 
them the physician gives a favourable re- 
port of Miss I.<ambart.” 

“ Indeed, my la(^, I am grieved to say 
you mistake, for she is ” 

“ Ravin <j,” resumed the countess; “ I 
know it, Blandy,^ she is in a Ingh lever ; 
but never mind telling a white lie, if it 
will keep them here. Tell Mrs. Carleton 
the earl is better this morning, and that 
I hope a very few days will effect a ha{)py 
change; beg her to entreat colonel liis- 
more in my name, and that of lord Con- 
way, not to leave us; and be sure, Ulatidy, 
season my request for their stay with as- 
surances of my great regard and respect. 
I will speak to the Droghedas myself; the 
countess has been used to dress wounds, 
and attend the sick — she w'ill be a very 
serviceable auxiliary in Miss Lambart’s 
chamber.” 

“ And the honourable Mrs. Chatterton 
and Miss Obrien, what shall I say to 
them ?” 

“ Nothing,” replied the countess.; “ let 
them, and sir Harry Ogle, use their own 
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pleasure. I would rather wish them to go 
than stay; for I suspect Mrs. Chatterton 
of concealing from me what she ought to 
have revealed; but a person sprung from 
the dregs of the people can have no pro- 
, per notions and as to Miss Obrien, the 
girl is my aversion. I shall be glad to see 
them depart; and it shaH be my fault if I 
give the aunt or niece another invitation, 
or renew the intimacy in any way : as to 
sir Harry Ogle, he is an insignificant cox- 
comb, whose presence or absence is equal- 
ly a matter of indiftercncc.” 

When lord Cor.w'ay retired to bed, his 
mind was in a state of agitation that for- 
bad repose ; for conscience presented Ada 
dying, and reproached him with being the 
cause of consigning her, young, lovely, and 
innocent, to an untimely grave. It was 
long before nature, combining with fa- 
tigue, banished reflection, and consigned 
him to sleep ; both his« mind and body 
were weary, and wiicn his eyelids closed, 
he continued, in dreamless repose, till the 
next morning, when, after a long confer- 
ence with Lemain, he dispatched him from 
the castle, on a private expedition. 
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The billet found at the Nightingale’s 
Bower by sir Harry Ogle, confirmed Miss 
Obrien’s belief that lord Conway had ac- 
tually kept a mistress while at IMilan ; 
though he had positively denied the affair, 
she was certain the writing v/as his ; and 
having frequently heard of fearful and des- 
perate acts committed by the females of 
Italy, under the maddening influence of 
jealousy, she had no doubt that Miss Lam- 
bart had been stabbed by tfic ver) identi- 
cal lantlic to wiioin the !>il!et was addres- 
sed ; and it appeared, from lord C 'on way’s 
unwary exclamation, ol‘ — ‘‘ What a hor» 
7'iblc mistake F' i\vdt he knew Miss^Larn- 
bart had been taken for some other person 
— perhaps for herself. Miss Obrien felt 
alarm, and turned pale at the thought; 
yet, it it was so, she had reason to rejoice 
at having escaped wounds that seemed 
likely to be fatal in tiieir consequences, 
and, at any rate, would occasion much 
suffering before they would be healed. 

The mind of Miss Obrien was at this 
crisis any thing but tranquil ; for she had 
embarked on the ocean of ambition, and 
had to contend with incertitude, duplicity 
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and fickleness. Nor did the interview she 
procured with lord Conway at all tend to 
remove her suspicions, or compose the ir- 
ritation of her nerves ; for though he per- 
sisted in denying the billet, and disclaim- 
ing all knowledge of lanthe, though he 
ridiculed her alarm, she could not divest 
herself of the frightful idea, that she was 
in reality the object of the Italian’s jea- 
lousy, for whom death, by the stroke of 
the dagger, had been intended. 

Nor was Miss Obrien at all satisfied 
with the degree of concern evinced by 
lord Conway for Miss Lambart ; there 
was fivr too much passion, too much ten- 
derness in his grief ; he lamented her suf- 
ferings, and dwelt on her danger, in the 
wild desponding tone of a lover, rather 
than with the moderate reasonable sorrow 
of a relation, who was certain that her de- 
mise would considerably increase his pos- 
sessions. Mutual accusations and mutual 
reproaches took place ; and when the par- 
ties separated, it was with menaces, and 
expressions of contempt and dislike. 

Lemain faithfully delivered the coun- 
tess of Vandeleur’s message to lord Con- 
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way ; but he was in no humour to listen 
to philippics, or answer interrogations ; 
he therefore took breakfast in his own 
apartment, arid afterwards strolled into 
the park, to avoid meeting his mother, 
and to arrange liis distracted thoughts, 
which the occurrences that had recently 
taken place had rendered a chaos dtTrk and 
troubled. 

For three days Miss Lambart was con- 
sidered in imminent danger; but on the 
fourth, the fever abated, her ravings 
ceased, the wounds in her shoulder assu- 
med a better aspect, and great hopes were 
entertained that she would recover. » 

\>"hen the overjoyed Janet conveyed 
tliis cheering intelligence to lord Conway, 
he gave her his purse, which contained 
several pieces of gold ; but of these Janet 
did not think half so often, as she did of 
the hearty kiss and loving squeeze he gave 
her, of which great honour she frequently 
boasted, to vex monsieur Lemain ; who, 
after a week’s absence, returned to the 
castle, and brought with him a consider- 
able sum of money, with part of which 
lord Conway supplied the requisition ol 
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Miss Obrien, in the hope, that having now 
the means which she had declared indis- 
pensable, she would persuade the honour- 
able Mrs, Cliatterton to comn^ence her in- 
tended journey to Limerick, without far- 
ther delay but having secured the cash, 
Miss Obrien declared she had no wish to 
hurry" dr inconvenience«her aunt, who had 
fixed on the following Thursday I'or taking 
leave of Doneraile Castle. Nor was un- 
willingness to derange the j)lans of Mrs. 
Chatterton the only cause assigned by 
Miss Obrien, for feeling reluctant to begin 
a long journey ; but, after much acrimo- 
nious* debate and argument, Miss Obrien 
gave a promise, that she would proceed to 
Limerick with her aunt on the day ap- 
pointed. 

The honourable Mrs. Chatterton had 
married early in life ; not for love, for she 
had not a single particle of sentiment or 
romance in her composition — but for in- 
terest, to raise herself in life, and secure 
the good things of this world. Her hus- 
band, for whom she did nr^t care a straw, 
was indulgent to all her wishes ; and after 
a few years, kindly died, and left her a 
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wealthy widow, encumbered only with the 
care of* his orphan niece, Miss Obrien, 
whose fortiine of fifteen thousand pounds, 
left to h(a’ by his will, was to receive the 
addition of another fideen thousand at the 
death of Iiis widow. 

The honourable Mrs. Chatterton had 
kep^t a watehful eye over the conduct of 
Miss Ohricai, and being well acquaintc^d 
with her tnost secret transactions, was 
well assured she would not remain much 
longer under her protection ; and though 
the young lady’s temper was far from 
amiable, and she did at tines maVe herself 
extremely di'^agreeable, yet Mrs. C’hnttcr- 
ton thought, that, with all her faults, she 
sheudd miss her society, and exr)cri(‘ncc an 
uncomfortable loneliness wlicji she was 
gone. W t this was not an irreme4iable 
misfortune, for she was yet but in the 
f)rimc of life; she was not abstdutcly ugly, 
not entirely without ambition, and she 
thought rio reasonable objection could be 
raised against her altering her condition; 
her late husband had conferred the dis- 
tinction of honourable upon her, and she 
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now wished to be addressed as the ho- 
nourable lady something. 

Sir Harry Ogle was a person of high 
family, not very rich, to be sure, and some 
years younger than herself; but these 
were trifling objections, easy to be got 
over; she had wealth sufficient for both, 
and as^o the difference.of ages, that was a 
mere matter of taste; and most men of 
sense preferred maturity. The honourable 
Mrs. Chatterton thought sir Harry Ogle a 
lively entertaining creature, and if he was 
serious in his professions of love for her, 
she did not see how she could better pro- 
vide against the loneliness she liad cogent 
reasons to expect, than by taking a second 
husband. Sir Harry Ogle had availed 
himself of lord Conway’s advice, and so 
successfully transferred his attentions to 
the widow, that she had given him per- 
mission to visit her at Limerick, during 
her stay in that place. This arrangement 
she took care to conceal from Miss Obrien, 
who, expecting to inherit the whole of her 
fortune, would, she knew, oppose, by every 
possible means, her contracting a second 
marriage. 
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Sir Harry Ogle’s mind was not so en- 
tirely made up as Mrs. Chatterton’s ; it 
was true, he liked her wealth, which, in 
his opinion, was her only charm ; but lie 
was desirous of obtaining a young hand- 
some wife; and while he protected, ** ’pon 
his honour and veracity she would take 
away his heart with her/’ he surveyt*?! with 
insurmountable and increasing dislike her 
yellow teeth and ill-formed nails, and men- 
tally vowed not to travel a single mile 
towards Limerick, if a young rich beauty 
fell in his way, and it was probable he 
might obtain her hand. 

The very great solicitude and sorrow 
lord Conway had evinced for the sufTerings 
of Miss Lambart, renewed tl»e belief of 
the countess Vandeleur, that she was in 
reality the object of his affections, vvluitever 
might be Ins entanglement with Miss 
Obrien, who continued to act tlie invalid, 
and remained in a»loose morning dress and 
cnvelo{)ed in shawls; but from lord Con- 
way the countess could obtain no explaija- 
tion, though she availed herself of every 
op[)ortunity that occurred to assail him 
with questions, remonstrances, and me- 
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nacGs; neither would he acknovvledf^e him- 
self the writer of the billet tliat had been 
found, but persisted in saying, the woman 
who had stabbed Miss Lanibart, if woman 
it was, must have been some wretched 
maniac, who had acted under the incite- 
ment of a distempered brain. Neithci 
wheil'^diss Lambart w;is able to quit her 
bed, could lady Vandeleur persuade her to 
be more communicative; all she could 
learn from Ada was, that a tall wild-look- 
ing woman, who called herself lanthe, a 
peasant from the Milaiicse, evidently in- 
sane, had forcibly detained and wounded 
her j^vith a dagger. Wlnle giving this 
brief account, the lips of Ada quivered, 
and she appeared so agitated, and glanced 
round the room with such looks of terror, 
that the countess thought it prudent to 
let tfie subject rest, till her nerves were in 
a state to bear tlic questions her curiosity 
burned to ask; for nuidemoiselle Mille- 
flcur, the echo of Miss Obrieifs sentiments 
and opinions, had asserted, “ that her 
mistress knew lord Conway’s writing, and 
was convinced that the billet found in the 
park was written by him, and no other 
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person ; and that the Italian woman who 
had attempted to murder Miss Larnbart, 
was one of his cast-off mistresses, for she 
knew enough of his intrigues while he 
was abroad, and Miss Obrien was certain 
it was not !Miss Larnbart, but herself, she 
designed to kill.” 

Mrs. l>lrmdy w^s not long be!f)fe she 
conven ed those assertions to the countess 
of Vandfdeur, who, when comparing it 
witli t lie strange avowals and exf>ressi()ns 
that had fallen from Ada in her delirium, 
saw great probability in Miss Obrien's 
oj)inion: it was true, Mrs. ChatPerton had 
positiv' ly denied ever leaving laaicd of 
lord Con . 'ay forming a while on 

the (‘ontinent — “ lJut tlnit might be cun- 
ning oil her part,” said the countess; “ for 
by [deadiiig ignorance of' his affairs, she 
avoided making him her enemy, which 
would have rendered her stay at Doneraile 
Castle un])leasant^ Rtit she could not 
lia\'e bee!) blind to Miss Obrien’s flirtations 
with lord Conway, nor to their unaccount- 
able conduct to each other. They do not 
seem to love each other, though she tena- 
ciously exacts his attentions, and he ap- 
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pears impatient and displeased at his bon- 
dage. How lord Conway, who never, 
from infancy, bent to the will either of 
parents or tutors, has suffered himself to 
be so completely subjugated, is a mystery 
I cannot sc^lve. I have no doubt but Le- 
main, and that pert French maid of Miss 
Obriern are deep in tljieir secrets ; but as 
1 cannot condescend to tamper with ser- 
vants, I must wait, with what patience I 
can, till time, the discloser of secrets, ex- 
plains the enigma. Next week the ho- 
nourable Mrs. Chatterton and her niece 
take their departure, never to receive an 
invitiition from me again; and when once 
tlieir backs are turned, 1 hope to persuade 
lord Conway to give up an intimacy, that 
appears to afford him to the full as little 
pleasure as it does me.” 

Early on the morning that lord Conway 
set off suddenly, and without attendants, 
from the castle, he ha^ received a letter, 
written in very bad French, importing 
that father Donnelly, a Catholic priest he 
had for some months been anxiously seek- 
ing, had been compelled to fly from Paris, 
on an accusation of conspiracy, and that 
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he had come to Ireland to take refuge 
with his relations; that lie had sulfered 
shipwreck, and was then lying sick and 
destitute in a hut, near the public- house* 
at the edge of tlic heath, on the road to 
Doneraile Castle, to which hc' had not ap- 
proached on account of his miserable ap- 
pearance, havingjlcd, at a monfent’s no- 
tice, from France, without being able to 
secure a change of linen. 

“ So much the better,” thought lord 
Conw'ay, as his eye glanced over the sig- 
nature; “ your poverty is in my favour.” 
Mounting his horse, he said— Now for 
trying th.e conscience of father DoiMielly ; 
if he will depart at once for America, or 
the Fast Indies, I will amply supply his 
necessities ; and I must be greatly mista- 
ken ill the man, if he will not be g]ad to 
exchange piety for prosj)erity. If I can 
get rid of him, and obtain possession of 
tliat cursed papery so artfully procured, I 
shall be at liberty to seek happiness, on a 
different road to that I have hitherto tra- 
velled.” 

Laying plans to enforce the compliance 

VOL. II. L 
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of father Donnelly, should he object and 
prove obstinate, lord Conway reached the 
public-liouse, where he was appointed to 
seek a direction to the hut where the 
priest remained. Having, with some dif- 
ficulty, made his way through l’»ca})S oi‘ 
accumulated filth, to the door, wliere he 
called till his patience was worn out, with- 
out receiving any re))ly, he dismounted, 
and passing in to the smoky hovel (tor it 
was nothing better), he found tlie host 
snoring before a turf fire, with a capacious 
empty mug before him, and a short black 
pipe, whicfi had fallen out of his moutli, 
on the ground beside him. Terence Mur- 
phy had taken such capacious morning 
drauglits, that it was no easy task to wake 
him from the deej) sleep into which he had 
fallcUr or, w hen his leaden eyes were open, 
to make him understand wdiat was saiil to 
him. — “ Wisha now, Judy,” said Terence, 
supposing it was his wife that shook him, 
‘‘ be asy, 1 bid you ; sure now, the liquor 
is safe enough. Och, botheration ! let me 
alone to chate the exciseman, a snaking, 
meddling shark as he is : asy, asy, Judy ; 
folly your own bisnSs; go and give the 
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pigs a feed, jewel, and be after letting me 
drame a bit, about taking in a patch of tlie 
heath to plant praties on,” Being at length 
convinced of tlie ))resence of a stranger, 
Terence started up, and recalled his half- 
drowrud recollection sufliciefttly to say— 

That no genteel had been there at all 
since the cxciseiwan, who thougfit to saze 
upon the still; but, faith now, he got no 
drojjs (){' comfort here, the spalpeen. Sure 
and I chated him rarely,*’ continued Te- 
rence, laughing, and displaying a set of 
broad white teeth, “ for all he ])oked his 
lo!)g nose into every hole and corner, and 
bragged he could suicll usquebaugli and 
whiskey at five miles distance. Plase 
your honour, is it the one or the other you 
would take a taste of?” 

liOrd Conway declined taking .either, 
and again inquired if there was not a sick 
gentleman lodging at some house in the 
neighbourhood? 

“ House ! No,” said Terence ; “ this is 
the only house hereabouts, and it is my- 
self that is the only genteel lodging under 
the roof, only Judy, and the two pigs, 
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and the lame gander, and the goose, and 
her brood of goslins ; but, bad manners to 
my memory ! hero is a bit of a letter” — 
Terence took a dirty note from a hole 
above his head — and perhaps it is for 
you. Asy, asy; sure and my father was 
a schoolmaster, and I myself, Terence 

Murphy, am not so bad^at Och, sure 

then, and the ninet)Miine plagues all of a 
row fly away wid it, for this is writing; 
now, I make nothing at all of rading print ; 
but writing, bad luck to the same, it al- 
ways bothers me. I^et me see — I^ord ” 

“ The letter is for me,” said lord Con- 
way, snatcliing it from the unsteady hand 
of Terence — ‘‘ 1 am lord Conway.” 

“ It is yourself that says it,” replied Te- 
rence; “ but how will 1 be sure?” 

“ Will this convince you ?” siiid lord 
Conway, giving him a piece of money. 

“ Faith and I inust be very hard of be- 
lief if it would not,” returned Terence, 
griiming. “ Musha, the letter is for you, 
and it is myself that gives it to you, with 
many thanks, and you are lieartily wel- 
come.” 

I^ord Conway read the note with much 
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vexation, for it informed him lliat father 
Donnelly had removed to a cabin at more 
than five miles distance, near the sea-shore, 
that he might the more speedily take ad- 
vantage of any vessel that vva)uld forward 
him to his i'riends. On inquiring of Te- 
rence, lord Conway found the rpad to the 
present liabitation of lather Donnelly lay 
across a bog, dangerous to be travc^lled by 
a stranger. — “ And where am I to procure 
a guide?’’ asked lord Conway. 

“ Well then, 3 011 must sit down, and 
take a dro]) of wfoiske3^ and a^pipe, and be 
asy,” said Terence, “ till Judy comes in, 
and then I am the boy to guide you safe 
across the bc>g.” 

“ You guide me! and the road you say 
is dangerous. Why you are itot sober!” 

“ Drunk is it you are thinking that I 
am? Och, and if I had a tub oi’ whiskey 
in my head, not a drop of it would hinder 
my feet from seeing their way across Ma- 
cormock bog ; only w ait till , iid}’ comes in, 
and if you will give me the fellow to tf)is, 
gist to keep company w id it,” twirling the 
piece of inonc)^ lord Conway had given 
iiim between his finger and thumb, ** it is 
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myself that knows every inch of the bog, 
and will engage to take my father’s son, 
maning myself, and your honour, clane 
over.” 

It was of the utmost importance to lord 
Conway to see and converse with father 
DonneKy^ and as he knew not where to 
seek a guide, there was no alternative but 
to rely on Terence Murphy: lie therefore 
s^t down on a bench near the door, to wait 
the arrival of Judy, and in the hope of 
seeing some one, who, by accjuaintance with 
the dangerous parts of the liog, iniglit 
cnahlejuui to decline the proposal of 'IV 
rence, and to set out immediately. lJut 
in vain his impatient eye traversed the 
heath in every direction; no person came 
in sight ; and in a few moments, Terence, 
who had pillowed his head on a bundle of 
dry turf, snored loudly. More than three 
hours passed away, and the nasal music of 
Terence continued uninterrupted, while lord 
Conway during this tedious time, which 
was trebled by his anxious desire to be 
gone, had only the consoling reflection, 
that Terence would sleep off the effects of 
the liquor he had swallowed, and wake up 
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witli his head clear, and capable of 
him across tlie bog. 

At length, w lien tired out, and on the 
point of returning to the castle, a wotnjin 
suddenly appeared on tlie path leading to 
tlu' house. A few l^K)lncnfs before, no 
living thing was in sight, and had not lord 
l'on\va>'s thoughts been fully oct*u])i('d, he 
might have wondered whether she had 
viropped 1‘roin the clouds, or sprung up 
from the cartli; but having hastily crossed 
tlie thresludd, she tlirew olf her hhw ('loak, 
and began thumping with two red fists on 
tli<' back and wshouldcrs of the snoring Te- 
rence. 

*' Had manners to 3 011 now, is tlii;> the 
yow keep house wlnai I arn out, get- 
ting gist as drunk a.s a haste, and lotting 
t!ie gent('els tend upon thernselv c'S We — 
sliaun* upon you, mister Terence Murphy ; 
is tl 'is the WH}^ of your bringing up ? Sure, 
tboiigli I never •could tell a letter in a 
book, I liave better liehaviour. W’ake up, 
you snoring liog, or I will play Meg’s di- 
version on your bulk.” 

‘‘ ^Vsv, Jud)" — asy, honey now; how 
should 1 be drunk? look at tlie bottle, and 
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faith you will find it gist as full as you 
left it.” 

And SO it was, for knowing his wife’s 
violent temper, Terence seldom ventured 
to diminish the liquor she measured out, 
but contrived to keep a supply concealed 
irom her, upon which he got comfortably 
drunk, wdiencver her absence gave him the 
opportunity. Sleep had sobered Terence, 
and Judy, pacified and civil, assured lord 
Conway that he could have no better nor 
surer guide than Terence, who knew Ma- 
cormock bog before he was born, for his 
father and ‘mother had lived on the hill 
gist akovc it, and had cut turf upon it for 
many a long year. 

Lord Conway, satisfied that Terence 
was sober, and knew the bog sufficiently 
to avoid the dangerous parts, called for his 
horse: but here a fresh disappointment 
awaited him ; there was no possibility of 
taking a horse over, for^tliere were steep 
banks to climb, and chasms to leap, and 
Terence would not undertake to guide a 
horse, who perhaps would not be after fol- 
lowing good advice, but would take his 
own way, and sink up to his neck, where 
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nobody could help hnn ; besides, five miles 
was gist nothing at all at all to young 
gentcels as had the use of their legvS. 

Finding that he must proceed on foot, 
or give up the idea of seeing ponnelly that 
night, lord Conway chose the former; and 
leaving Judy a token of his boimty, he 
followed Terence, who went on merrily 
singing : — 

VVlien I went before father O’Flarty, 

Sure myself nas the lad (bat was hearty, 

Ai»d I told ail the sins I had done; 

How I kissed on tlie green Katty Moody, 

And fought with her cousin Pat H()o(^% 

And broke his thick head gist fur inn.” 

The bog seemed to lord Conway inter- 
minable ; the five miles appeared lojgth- 
ened at least to a dozen, as he every now 
and then felt himselfsinkingankledeep, then 
was obliged to scramble along zigzag^ths 
on steep banks, and to leap over deep pits, 
into which had he fallen, he would have 
sunk into a bed* of mud, from which no 
human power could have raised him. For 
a time, the songs and drollery of Terence 
beguiled the way ; but unused to travel 
over such rough roads, and indeed little 
L 3 
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accustomed to pedestrian exercise, his lord- 
ship’s feet began to blister, and his limbs 
to grow stiff and weary. 

“ I can go no farther,” said he, throwing 
himself on ai bank that overlooked a pit 
Similar to one he had recently leaped ; 1 

will not be smothered in the bog, which 
must be the case if I go on ; I could as 
soon leap over the moon as across that 
cursed pit.” 

“ Cursed pit ! well and it is gist that 
same, sure enough,” returned I'erenee, 
“ for Teddy Shanahan, his grey galloway, 
and seventeen gallons of usquebaugh, lie 
safe and quiet at the bottom ; faith, and 
it’s myself that would like a small drop ol‘ 
it now to give you ; it would put a new 
lieai:j[; into your body, and a pair of fresh 
legs under you.” 

“ I shall never be able to cross that pit,” 
repeated lord Conway. 

“ Musha no, to be sure you never will,” 
said Terence; ‘‘ nobody never thought of 
axing you, bad luck to the ugly devour- 
ing liole ! our way lies up here, to the 
left; now if you Would but gist try to 
fplly me as far as that white direction-post.” 
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“ I see nothing white,” replied lord Con- 
way, casting a weary glance over the ste- 
ril expanse before him.” 

“ Well then, it was white once ; but 
standing there in heat and cold, winter 
and summer, rain and sun, sure it has lo;^ 
its delicate coinf)lexion, gist like my Judy, 
wlio was once a"^ fair as a lily, and as red 
as a rose, and she has turned of a rusty 
colour, betwixt grey and brown.” 

“ But what of the post ? where does it 
lead ?” 

“ Oh ay, the post!” continued ’I'erence; 

why sure then, the post it leads no 
wliere, for it stands stock still ; it is always 
in the same place, come when you will; 
but it stands on the edge of the bog, and 
not above a tjuarter of a mile from the ca- 
bin )’ou are going to.” 

At this cheering news, lord Conway 
bade Terence proceed ; and though aching 
in every joint, Ehe thought of a few mi- 
nutes bringing him face to face with father 
Donnelly, gave impulse to his steps. In 
a hollow, between two little hills, stood 
tlie cabin he sought ; its appearance was 
wretched; but in his present state of fa- 
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Ligue was glad of any shelter, however 
rude and miserable. Without waiting for 
permission, Terence pushed open the door, 
and entered, followed by lord Conway. 

“ What do you want — who arc you?” 
asked a tall, gaunt, shrivelled old woman, 
in a strpng Irish accent, as she rose from 
beside a pale slim girl, wlio sat bending 
over a heap of glowing turf. 

As the old woman advanced, Terence, 
witl) a look of terror, retreated behind lord 
Conway, who asked for the sick gentle- 
man who lodged with her? 

Is it full you are making?” said the 
wretched-looking beldam ; “ look round 
you, and say what gentleman would lodge 
with MoraDermid? That heap of turf 
serves my poor idiot girl and myself for a 
bedf’ pointing wr%h a long skinny finger 
to a corner "of the hovel, where some rags 
of var.ous colours were spread out, with a 
ruddy-carved wooden crucifix suspended 
over them. 

“ And has not an elderly gentleman, a 
priest, been here?” demanded lord Con- 
way. 

“ A priest !” repeated Mora Dermid ; 
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“ no, I wish he had ; but no one has beCrl 
here but a foreign woman, who gave me 
this piece of silver,” taking a small coin 
from a broken cup, “ for laving a note at 
Terence Murphy’s public. It is outland- 
ish money, and good for nothing to me; 
sure; but when I get sight of Denis Ry- 
an, he will give^e a thirteenerT[br it; he 
has a power of silver and gold pieces.” 

The coin that lay on the shrivelled palm 
of Mora had a perforation in the middle, 
which was surrounded with small figures 
of beasts and trees. A mome!;;tary glance 
served to identify it in the memory of lord 
Conway, from whose lips an exclarhation 
of rage and disappointment burst, as he 
snatclied it from the hand of the astonish- 
ed crone. The coin was Egyptian, and 
hung on the bosom of lanthe, wh«irhe 
first met her in her native valley, wlio, at 
that period of simplicity and innocence, 
set a great valuS upon it, considering it 
an amulet that would preserve her from 
danger and misfortune. It was now evi- 
dent to lord Conway, that lanthe had 
contrived to escape from the ijonvent to 
which he had consigned her, as he had 



*230 CEKAI-D FITZGERALD. 

; 

ifbped^ for life ; and that he was decoyed 
from home for some purpose of diabolical 
revenge, of which he knew, from expe- 
rience, she was capable. He now, with 
almost breathless terror, remembered he 
had no weapon of defence with him ; and 
he had little to expect from the courage ot 
Terence,* who liad crouched, like a beaten 
spaniel, under the blows of his wife. 

Gasping with the apprehension of being 
murdered, his frame, wearied with cross- 
ing the bog, and his throat parched with 
thirst, he ^siink upon a board, that, sup- 
ported by stones, served, as it was wanted, 
either for table or seat, and feebly ask- 
ed for a draught of water. The old wo- 
man brought him some in a pitcher; but 
having tasted it, he set it down, unable 
toViiiink, the water was so strongly im- 
))regnated with the smoke that poured in 
volumes from the fresh turf the girl had 
tlirown upon the fire. 

From the moment Terence JNIurphy 
entered the cabin, lie had not uttered a 
single sentence, but had kept roiling his 
eyes from^e squalid face of the old wo- 
man, to the dimly-defined figure of her 
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idiot daughter, who, enveloped in a clcTud 
of smoke, sat on her lieels, rocking herself 
slowly backwards and forwards over the 
fire. A slight rustling above his head 
caused Terence to look upw;^-ds, when 
beholding a black hen at roost on a short, 
pole that protruded from the thatth, he 
exclaimed — Saint Patlirick and the ten 
thousant saints presarve us from the duoul 
and all his imps!” then rapidly crossing 
himself, he turned to lord Conway, who 
sat surveying the cabin and its inhabitants, 
and considering, that if acquainted with 
the murderous intention for which he liad 
been allured thither, a feeble old woman 
and an idiot could lend but little assistance 
to his assassins — “ Well then,” said Terence, 
in a voice hoarse with fear, “ myself never 
saw the likes of that.” 

“ Of what?” asked lord Conway ; “ what 
do you mean ?” 

Mane ! is it what I mane you are after 
axing! sure then do you see that?” 

“ 1 see a hen at roost.” 

“ And is not that enough to see? come 
away out of this, before some bad happens 
to us ; come away, your honour.” 
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Tir^ side of the hut against which lord 
Conway leaned liis head felt damp, and as 
he passed his hand along the uneven sur- 
face, he struck it against an iron bar, 
which he ^instantly grasped ; having now 
luckily secured the means of defence, he 
was in no haste to humour the*^im of 
Terence, who reiterated — ‘‘ Come away, 
before some bad happens !” 

Lord Conway’s feet were sore; he was 
weary, and in want of refreshment, for it 
was now niglit ; but his desire to secure 
the person of lanthe made him regardless 
of pain and hunger, and the thirst that 
parched his throat, and with much per- 
suasion he prevailed on Terence to sit 
down on the board beside him. 

The head of the idiot sunk on the knees 
of^^i!cr mother; and the old woman at 
length said— “ What are you wanting ? 
Have not I told you we are nothing here 
but two lone women ? for wdiat do you 
keep us from our sleep?” 

‘‘ Ay, for what then ?” resumed Te- 
rence. Come away, sir, at her bidding. 
Sure and it will not be good for us to 
make Mora angry.” 
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“ I wish to remain lierc till mortiing';- 
and I am willing,” said lord Conway, “ to 
compensate you, Mora, for the shelter of 
your roof. Here is money for you ; retire 
to your hod ; we will not disturb vour 
sleep.” 

‘, My necessity bids me take youj- mo- 
ney,” replied Mora, “ for the sake of my 
afflicted child, but ” 

“ Och, sure ! then we understand,” in- 
terrupted 'Ference, “ it is not convenient 
and agreeable that we should remain ; ay, 
I know your mailing, and bad manners 
to me if I would like to intrude upon any 
body. Folly me, sir — I tell you it will 
be better for you." 

Lord Conway was raising the pitcher 
to his lips, to wet them with the smoky 
water, when Terence struck the vessel 
from his hand. 

“ How now, sir ? what means this inso- 
lence?” asked lofd Conway. “ You for- 
get yourself.” 

“ No, no, I do not forget,” replied Te- 
rence, “ that you had better starve, tlian 
swallow mate or drink under this roof.” 
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“ Silence, blockhead, and let me endea- 
vour to sleep.” 

“ Sleep! Och, murder! murder!” ex- 
claimed Terence*, “ is it myself that would 
be after letting a genteel like you sleep 
wid your head laning against a wet wall, 
and under the roof of Mora Dermid ? 
Folly me, sir, I bid you.” 

“ 1 tell you,” returned lord Conway, 
angry at this obstinate {)erseverance, “ I 
will not cross that dangerous hog again, 
till I have daylight before me; and if you 
leave me here, it will be without the re- 
ward 1 promised you.” 

“ ^Fcll then, see this — if you would give 
me double the reward you promised, faith 
it is not 'rerence Murphy that would be 
staying here till daylight, to recavc it 
froro your hand. Good rest to you !” Ad- 
vancing to the door, he stopped, and look- 
ing anxiously at lord Conway, said — 
“ Faith it is sorrow to vhe heart of me to 
lave you in such quarg company, for per- 
haps the old — that is Judy, my old wo- 
man I mane, will be making herself un- 
easy, and fancy I am gone to take a small 
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taste of Teddy Shanahan’s usquebaugh, ‘il't 
the bottom of the boir.” 

“ To avoid that danger, you IkkI better 
remain where you are till morning,” re- 
turned lord Conway, wdio was ^‘ertain lie 
should need a guide, even in broad day- 
light ; “ should any accident happcni to 
you, wdiat would become of Judy?” 

“ WTdl then, Judy is strong and able to 
fight Iier way alone in the world. But 
sure now^ and is not there full and plenty 
of male and jiraties? and is not there live 
stock and whiskey? Judy w^Quld have 
plenty of offers faith, being left a rich wd- 
dow% W'ith two fat pigs, a lame gander, 

and two geese, besides a share in But 

will I go by myself?” 

The old woman had fallen asleep, and 
by the light she had stuck against ^‘lie 
wall above her head, looked ghastly : the 
idiot girl had raised her head from her 
mothers knees, and was pointing to the 
o])posite wall, and gibbering in a low 
voice, as if in terror. 

“ Ochone, come away then ; the girl 
sees him — I am sure she does,” said Te- 
rence, covering his eyes wdth his hand. 
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“ See whom ?” asked lord Conway. 

Och, murder then ! ten mille mur- 
ders! Do not ax me, but come away, be- 
fore you see him with your own eyes.” 

Lord Qonway began to feel uncomfort- 
able; the place was lonely, and the undis- 
guised terrors of his guide began to infect 
him. 

For the sake of St. Pathrick, and St. 
Dennis, and St. Bridget, and all the saints 
togither,” said Terence, come away, sir!” 
and as he spoke, he seized on lord Con- 
way, an(} dragged him from the cabin, 
scarcely allowing him time to throw a 
piece of money into the lap; of the still- 
sleeping Mora. 

“ What is the meaning, Terence, of this 
strange behaviour?” asked lord Conway, 
aV-lie stood in the moonlight, outside of 
the cabin ; but instead of replying, Terence 
crossed himself repeatedly, «nd began 
muttering some words, which lord Con- 
way did not understand, and which Te- 
rence afterwards said were powerful to 
counteract witchcraft and overcome the 
snares of the evil one.” 

what reason have you to appre- 
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hend witchcraft?” demanded lord Cor;- 
way ; “ you surely do not believe the 
miserable old creature we liave just left 
is a ” 

“ Hush, hush!” said Terence,^ hurrying 
across the hill to their left; “ be asy then, 
till we cross the brook yonders, and^tlien 
1 will be after teHing you ; but folly me 
now, sir, as fast as you can.” 

Though sore-footed, and but little re- 
covered from his fatigue by the short rest 
he had obtained, lord Conway smiled at 
the superstition of his guide, and followed 
his steps till they reached a narrow stream, 
that ran smoothly along, glittering irt tlie 
moonbeams. In a moment, lord Conway 
was on his knees, eager to drink, and allay, 
with the clear cool water, his burning 
thirst. But Terence .so earnestly entreattd 
him to cross the narrow stream before he 
drank, that he stepped over, and then al- 
layed his intolerable thirst, with a draught 
that, to his parched lips and throat, seemed 
delicious. 

“ ^Vhisha ! we are now clane out of her 
hearing,” said Terence, devoutly crossing 
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himself, and sprinklinj^ some of the water 
over lord Conway and himself. 

“ Out of whose hearing ?” asked lord 
Conway, seating liimsclf on a bank beside 
the water. 

“Well then, ont of Mora Dermid’s; 
sure^ind nobody had the good manners to 
tell me Hhat she had nrroved from her old 
quarters, and lived at the bog cabin, or 
you would never have had Terence Mur- 
phy for a guide; but soon as I clapped my 
eyes upon her daughter Ailleen, I was gist 
tumbling down in a quandary, for sure 
and sure, sir, that poor girl was counted, 
a yeilr or two back, a great beauty ; faith, 
and it was herself, pretty Ailleen, that was 
courted by young men, that fell out and 
broke one another’s heads for her.” 

“Poor thing!” returned lord Conway, 
“ her beauty is all gone.” 

“ Sorrow for her then it is nothing but 
the truth you are spaking,” resumed Te- 
rence ; “ Ailleen miglit have done well for 
herself, but she took a fancy for Dermot 
Linster, as pretty a young man as you 
would wish to see, and altogether as poor, 
Avorse luck for her and him, for he had 
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only but a boat, a fishing-net, and a ])alr 
of willing bands, to provide a living wid ; 
and I’aith then, Mora Dcrinid turned up 
her ugly nose at liim, and would not give 
her consent, bekays she wanted Ailleen to 
marry J^uke Glialaggher, who Vas only 
but gist forty years older than herself, and 
had kigs running pver wid gold; iJincfsor- 
row to the hard heart of him, nobody but 
himself, and the duoul his master, knew 
how he came by so much riches.” 

“l]ut what became of Dertnot Linstcr?” 

“ Became of him I sure then he was 
drowiK (1, and — I was not spakin^ of hiur; 
I was gist going to say, that Mora Demiid 
had always a quare name among her neigh- 
bours : one said slie made her cow go dry, 
and another that she choked her pig, and 
another that she broke her mare’s leg.” 

‘‘ And do you believe all this nonsense, 
Terence.” 

Nonsense is it?” replied Terence, 
shaking his head ; “ and bekays why 
should not I believe the truth? well then, 
when the old witch could not bring Ailleen 
to give up Dermot, she grew more spite* 
ful against him than ever ; and what did 
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sfie du, but upset his boat one day, when 
he was out fishing, and he was drowned, 
while the sun was shining and tliere was 
not a breath of wind stirring the water.” 

“ But this accident,” observed lord Con- 
way, “ might have happened without Mora 
having any thing to do with it.” 

“^otatall,” resumed Terence; “ it was 
well known she hated him, and every 
body said it was the old w itch, Mora Der 
mid, that drow ned ])oor Dermot Linster ; 
and sure was they after dragging her be- 
fore the priest ; and did not lather Mona- 
gan excofhmunicate her, bekays she would 
not •pray for the pace of Dermot’s soul, 
or pay for a single mass to be said to help 
him out of purgatory?” 

‘‘ These are strong proofs against her 
certainly,” said lord Conway, smiling at 
the superstitious credulity of Terence, wdio 
continued — “ Musha, it is proof enough of 
her dealings wuth the evil one, save and 
presarve us,” crossing his forehead and 
breast, “ that imp that lives with her, in 
the sliape of a black hen — is it laughing 
you are? weW then, it is myself that wishes 
no ill luck may folly your mirth.” 
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‘‘ But how, Terence, came Ailleen so 
altered?” asked lord Conway. 

“ Sure and was not it love ibr Dennot 
that did it? and did not she pine and pine 
till her red cheeks and lips tuijied white, 
and her flesh wasted away, and left nothing 
at all but skin to cover her bones?/— and 
all the while, did not the old witch her 
mother torment her to marry I^uke Gha- 
laggher, till the girl took sick, and said, 
that Dermot’s spirit was with her evxTy 
night, and told her that he had not got 
his death fairly ; but that one^slic knew 
was after follying him, and upset his boat, 
as he was throwing out his net? and the 
poor girl lost her wits, and it was my own 
that was gist leaving me, when 1 saw her 
[)int to the wall ; for sure and sure Der- 
mot’s spirit was there, and she was IcHiiTg 
hi*n she was gist ready to go wid him. 
Sure and I am glad that 1 got you out of 
her hut while hd' ejes were shut, for I 
know enough of Mora Derraid’s tricks; 
faith it would liave been a sarious sort of 
a joke, if she had bewitched us, and turned 
us both into nigits.” 

VOL. IL 
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“It would indeed, Terence.’’ 

“ Sure and it was that made me in such 
haste to get away from her cabin, and not 
to spake about her, till we got to this side 
of the brqok, for witches can neither see 
,nor hear across a running stream.” 

“ Raving escaped the dangers of witch- 
craft,” said lord Conway; “ how are we to 
avoid what I consider the worse danger of 
crossing the bog ? for it will never do to 
sit here, when I am certain I have an ene- 
my on the watch for me, and without any 
weapon of^ defence, except the bar of iron 
I brought from Mora’s cabin. 1 stuck it 
in the bank beside me,” cont|»ued his 
lordship, looking round, and missing it ; 
“ where has it vanished ? what, was the 
iron bewitched ?” 

“ Sure then it belonged to Mora Der- 
mid,” replied Terence, “ and it was like 
to have had her power upon it ; and if it had, 
faith then nothing good would happen to 
you, for sure and sure it would have be- 
witched you ; and so to chate tlie old 
witch and her master, I gist gave it a kick 
into the running strame ; but if you can 
walk as far down as the hut yonder-—” 
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I see no hut,” interrupted lor^ Con- 
way, displeased that tiic idle superstition 
of Terence had deprived him of the only 
means of repelling tlie attack he inonien- 
tarily expected. 

“ Well then, only folly me, and you 
shall be after seeing Lucius iMagrah^matc 
convanient cabin* and the rosy-cheeked 
colleen Bessy, his niece.” 

“ But how is this to take us ovTr the 
bog?” 

“ The bog is it you are axing about?” 
continued Terence ; never troyble your 
head about the bog — bad manners to tlie 
ugly way, jpf it ! Lucius Magrah keeps a 
boat, and he, the soul, if you will only 
shew liim the good-looking face of a tliir- 
teencr, will row you down the Lifley, and 
land you gist over against the Vandeleur 
Arms, in the village, where ” 

The certainty of escaping the terrific 
bog inspired lord" Conway with fresh 
spirits ; he forgot his blistered feet, and 
starting up, bade Terence proceed ; which 
he did, at a pace which his wearied com- 
panion found it difficult to kee{» up with ; 
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but just at daybreak, it brought them to 
the fisherman’s cabin, where they found 
the rosy-cheeked Bessy up, and preparing 
breakfast, wliich consisted of milk, pota- 
toes, and dried fish. It was now, for the 
first time in his life, that lord Conway ex- 
perienced the truth of the liomely apho- 
rism — “ ^Hunger is the best sauced for he 
ate heartily, and with a relish that he sel- 
dom enjoyed at the luxuriant dejeuners a 
la fourehetie to which he was accustomed. 

‘‘ Well then, Terence Murphy, and 
wlien was you spaking with Shainus 
Bretts and Pat O’Shane ?” 

‘‘*Asy, asy, machree!” replie^ Terence ; 
“ I seldom see them, excepting a chance 
time or so.” 

“ Why sure then, who goes up the 

mountain to bring dowm the ” 

Shut your paratie trap, Bessy, will 
you now ?” interrupted Terence, winking, 
and casting sidelong looks at lord Conway ; 
‘‘ w^ait till the Sabbath, my bouchil, and 
Shamus Brett and Pat O’Shane will be 
down, and then you can ax them w hich of 
the tw^o manes to go wid you before the 
soggarth.” 
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‘‘ Sure then it is not the one nbr the 
other of them,” replied Bessy, with a scorn- 
ful toss of her head, that would have 
lioney enough in his tongue to persuade 
me to go wid him before the priest ; and 
it’s myself, good luck to me tliis blessed 
morning, as bids you remember I tol(] you 
so. ’ 

Tlie boat being ready, lord Conway 
pressed the rosy fingers of Bessy, and left 
between them a remuneration for the far| 
of which himself and Terence had parta- 
ken, ihiit made her believe he must be the 
viceroy himself, or some other *great per- 
sonage ; and till he was out oi‘ sight; she 
never ceased wishing him long life and 
great luck. 

As the boat passed a cluster of rocks, lord 
Conway’s eye caught the figure of a wo- 
man, stationed or) the top of a cliff, known 
by the name of the Smugglers’ Cave ; she 
seemed to be watdiing some object which 
was not discernible to him ; and as the 
boat doubled the cliff on which she stooil, 
he was certain it was lanthe. 

Why she should have led him to a re- 
mote spot, so far from assistance, and suf- 
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fered him to escape, without an attempt to 
injure him in any way, appeared inexplic- 
able ; perhaps her plot for that night had 
failed, and he was reserved till her scheme 
was better organized, and more certain of 
success ; but he had now received warn- 
*ing, and was returning home with a re- 
solve* to -dispatch Lemain and others, on 
whom he could depend, to seize upon her 
person, and place her under such care as 
would for ever prevent her annoying him 
by her presence, and defeat any future at- 
tempts upon his life. 

Having left the boat, and dismissed Te- 
rence, lord Conway made the best of his 
way to the castle, where he had ho sooner 
entered, than he learned the horrible oc- 
currence of the night. Revenge and jea- 
lousy, it was evident, had instigated the 
conduct of lanthe ; and it was also plain, 
that she had somewhere met father Don- 
nelly, who had acquainited her with pas- 
sages in his history, which had led to the 
sanguinary outrage committed on the per- 
son of Miss Lambart. 

That the letters he had received were 
written by lanthe, to decoy him from the 
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castle, while this murderous deed was c^nl- 
mittod, was now clear ; and it seemed im- 
probable that he, the cause of this revolt- 
ing act, should be suffered to escape, if 
she continued at liberty : the law of self- 
preservation authorized lord Conway to 
secure the person of lanthe; but not choos- 
ing to submit to a legal investigation of 
the affair, he deputed monsieur Lemain to 
see her safely placed, where her malignant 
passions would have no object to exercise 
their fury upon, except the rage of disap- 
pointed vengeance should excite her to 
terminate with her own hand*her hateful 
existence. 
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CHAP. IV. 


“ When love 

Iii luntual bond unites two hearts, they 
'] broiigh life’s changes shall be happy.” 

“ I have no faith in omens. I believe nut 
Warnings arc- sent to say that death is neat. 
Or that the spirit wanders from the living 
Man, only to tell its own departure 
To another woibl.” 


“ When tfds pair were joined in marriage, ti 
Aspect of the heavens was daik and .stormy ; 
T ! e stars did form angry conjunctions ; 
Satiirn and Mars did frown upon each other, 
Whicii truly doth denote discord and hate', 

1 urning the honey of love into gall.” 


Said you — “ A gorgeous funeral'” 

W ell, let tliem bury him with pomp and state ; 

The worms will pay the carcase of a lord 

Tv’o more respect than if he were a beggar. Z, 

Whii.k the honourable colonel Lismore 
debated in his mind the important ques- 
tion — 2b mar'ry, or not to marry V or 
whether he should at once propose for lady 
Indiana Corry, or wait till she had been 
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tried by the fiery ordeal of a winter at 
Dublin, he was brought to a determina- 
tion by a letter from liis friend sir Philip 
EgcrtoiL who had the week before resign- 
ed his liberty to the lively seiisible lady 
Stella Savage. 

Sir IMnlip humorously described, the 
difficulties he had encountered and over- 
come in his road to the temple of Hymen, 
through the violent opposition of the ba- 
roness Ormsby, who had most unwillingly 
given up the power to tyrannize over, and 
torment her niece, and from two formid- 
able rivals, one of bi”lier rank, and the 
other much richer, than himself; “ but in 
spite of rage and vituperation on the part 
of the baroness, and flattery on that of 
my rivals, my Stella never wavered in her 
attachment to me; she was not dazzled by 
the coronet of an earl, or bribed by the 
money-bags of a miser; I carried off the 
prize,” wrote sir Philip; “and if present 
appearances may be trusted, I have a fiiir 
prospect of domestic happiness.” 

Sir Philip’s letter decided the question ; 
the colonel no longer hesitated. At Dub- 
M 3 
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lin, lady Indiana Corry, the sole heiress 
to incalculable Indian wealth, would be 
surrounded with admirers; parental influ- 
ence might persuade her to bestow her hand 
where her heart felt no preference; married 
to a profligate, or to a cold-hearted, care- 
less husband, her youth and inexperience 
might be seduced into errors, that would 
terminate in wretchedness. — “ I love the 
little [)cri,” thought colonel Lismore, “ with 
a more tender devotion than I at one time 
believed any of her sex could inspire; 
and if 1 mistake not, the artless crea- 
ture returns my passion. Having ob- 
tained the sanction of her parents, it will 
become my pleasant duty to guard her 
from evil — to be at once her husband, lover, 
and friend.” 

INIiss Lambart’s recovery was no longer 
considered doubtful ; the physicians had 
pronounced her convalescent ; and she was 
permitted to receive the congratulations 
of her friends in her dressinfj-room. 

Returning from a visit to the fair inva- 
lid, colonel Lismore encountered lady In- 
diana Corry, and most fortunately, as he 
thought, alone. — “ Your countenance is 
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the smiling harbinger of good news,” said 
the colonel ; “ Miss Lambart’s health, I 
perceive, continues to improve.” 

Yes, colonel, she has rested well, and 
has made her friends happy, |)y assuring 
them she is much better this morning ; hii^t 
I cannot stop a moment — adieu !” lUssing 
her little white hand; mammS. waits for 
me to walk with her, and I must be gone.” 
She would then have bounded along the 
corridor, but the colonel had made a pri- 
soner of her hand, and it is probable its 
captivity was not very irksome or unjdea- 
sing, for she continued to wallc with him 
up and clown the corridor, frccjdently 
blushing and smiling, and not at all re- 
senting the freedom of his arm in circling 
her waist. 

What was said during this interview,* is 
mucli easier to guess than narrate, for tlie 
colonel’s handsome countenance was lit uj) 
with a glow of ‘pleasure; while that of 
lady Indiana expressed modest confusion, 
as releasing the hand he had continued to 
hold, he covered it with kisses, and suffer- 
ed her to depart to her appointment with 
lier mother. 
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That very hour the honourable colonel 
Lismore requested a private audience of 
the earl of Drogheda; and it was the same 
evening understood by all the guests at 
the castle, tbat the gallant colonel was the 
accepted lover of lady Indiana Corry. 

‘‘ So that little uninformed romp has 
conquered the conquero:'!” said Miss 
Obrien, spitefully; and in all human 
probability, will be duchess of Hazelgrove: 
defend me! what unaccountable creatures 
men arc! I should as soon have expected 
him to solicit the hand of old fubsby, the 
baroness Ormsby. After rejecting so ma- 
ny fine women, one would suppose the 
man had taken leave of his senses, to 
choose such an under-sized chit ; why, tl)e 
poor tlnng is almost a dwarf! well, cer- 
taibly she will be a most graceless grace !” 

“ Kather below the standard of beauty ; 
not so tall as the Venus de Medicis,'’ re- 
plied sir Harry Ogle : but admitting 

that a wile is an evil, the colonel has shewn 
his wisdom in choosing a little one.” 

“ That is but second-hand wit, and 
ought to descend to your valet with your 
discarded clothes. Really, sir Harry,” con- 
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linued Miss Obrien, affecting to yavVn, 
“ you grow excessively dull; you are posi- 
tively infected with the inmivauc atmos- 
phere (hi ehateau dc Doncraihr 

“ Very true, Cf)arlottc ; the castle is 
become (piite dismal and humdruin — a 
hosj)ital ibr sick and wounded,” observefl 
Mrs. Chattertorw “ and tlie coui>tess' grows 
more hauglity and disagreeable than ever. 
Yesterday she put on her high airs, and 
treated rne in such a way, that I felt quite 
ennui wIkmi we retired to the drawing- 
room after dinner. Thank God! this is 
TuCvSchiy, and on Thursday mofiiing, [dease 
fate, 1 will begin my journey to Limerick, 
where I hope to meet joyous faces, and 
persons that value my friendship, and to 
join in pleasant parties, where I may regain 
my lost spirits.” 

“ And, greatest of all your expected 
pleasures, receive the complimentary wel- 
come of your ruby -faced admirer, sir Hec- 
tor Desmond.” 

“ Fie, Charlotte, how can you talk such 
nonsense?” said Mrs. Chatterton, trying to 
blush ; sir Hector is my neighbour, but 
not my admirer; and if the man was so 
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silly as to entertain a regard for me, it 
would only end in his disappointment.” 

“ Why he is a rich baronet,” returned 
Miss Obrien, “ and not many years older 
than yourself — what objection r-” 

“ Objection !” interrupted the widow, 
‘"there arc many objections, Miss Obrien; 
and fii'st, and not the Wst, sir Hector’s 
grown-up daughters; the very idea of 
being a stepmother, gives me the horrors.” 

“ It must be prodigiously annoying and 
disagreeable,” observed sir Harry, “ to be 
called mama by two tall girls, who fancy, 
perhaps, they ought to have had husbands, 
instead of their father taking a wife.” 

“ Exactly so, sir Harry,” resumed Mrs. 
Chatterton ; “ the young ladies, I dare 
say, would not refuse an eligible offer. 
Suppose you try your luck, that is, if you 
Avere not serious in speaking of a wife as 
an evil.” 

“ On the contrary, I think a good wife 
the greatest of human blessings; and the 
life of a bachelor, of all others, the most 
comfortless and miserable.” 

“ But I think you expressed a dislike 
to little Avomen ; you approve a tall ” 
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“ There again you misunderstood ifle,*' 
interrupted sir Harry ; T really consider 
myself particularly unfortunate in having 
so badly expressed my meaning; I am a 
general admirer of the ladies, be they short 
or tall ; but upon my honour, as a gc ntle- 
man, if I have a preference, it is in favoilr 
of ” 

Those who have most money,” said 
Miss Obrien, laughing; nay, nay, you 
need not take the trouble to contradict 
my opinion; you are like the rest of your 
mercenary sex — you care nothing for the 
person, old or young, handsoTne or ugly, 
giantess or pigmy, provided her fortune be 
worthy your devotion.” 

This was a truism that sir Harry Ogle 
did not relish ; and perceiving the green 
eyes of Mrs. Chatterton fixed upon him, 
he protested he would never suffer wealth 
to influence him in the choice of a wife. 

All the world, knows I am not rich,” con- 
tinned sir Harry ; but they are yet to 
learn that when I marry, it will not be for 
gold — a congenial mind, amiable qualities, 

delicacy of sentiment ” 

Ha, ha, ha, ha ! I shall die with laugh- 
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ingf’ screamed Miss Obrien ; pray, sir 
Harry, say no more, unless you wish to 
murder me ; be merciful, I entreat you.” 

Sir Harry bowed, and glad to dismiss 
the subject, he observed that lord Conway, 
who was thou crossing the lawn, looked 
v^ry unwell; “ hut no doubt,” continued he, 
“ the ctirl of ^^andelcur’s distressing state 
of health, together with the mysterious 
affair of Miss Lambart, must greatly dis- 
turb his mind, and affect his spirits.” 

“ I thought you had known lord Con- 
way better,” replied Miss Obrien, with a 
sneering smile ; “ I believe very few of his 
acquaintance would do him the injustice 
to suspect that he could be guilty of the 
weakness of feeling for the sufferings of 
any one, however nearly related to him. 
Be .assured, sir Harry, his lordship will 
submit with most Christian resignation to 
the death of his father, happen f^hen it 
may ; and as to the mysterious affair of 
Miss Lambart, lord Conway could, I 
shrewdly suspect, give, if he pleased, an 
explanation of that, extraordinary as it 
appears.” 

“ Bless me, Charlotte, are you aware of 
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what you are saying?” asked Mrs. Chat- 
terton. 

“ Perfectly, madam,’*replied Miss Obrien, 
with a look so nonchalant, that Mrs. Chat- 
terton resumed. — “ Why surely you would 
not insinuate that lord Conway* knew of, 
and abetted the attempt upon the life of^ 
his cousin? Foi^ my own part^ I think 
him to the full as disagreeable as his mo- 
ther, and I dislike him quite as much ; 
but for all that, I have not such a shock- 
ing opinion of him as to believe he would 
contrive, or connive at, murder.” 

“ I did not mean to insinuatef any thing 
of the kind,” replied Miss Obrien ; tio, 
no, lord Conway is too much infatuated 
by the beauty and wealth of Miss Lam- 
bart to desire her death, though I am not 
so certain he would object to remove an 
impediment in the way of his wishes.” 

“ i never was good at explaining riddles 
and enigmas,” sai4 Mrs. Chatterton, “ and 
what you say is full as puzzling: if lord 
Conway is, as you suppose, in love with 
Miss Lambart, I am sure I can see no 
impediment in his way, for I know, from 
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unquestionable authority, J:hat both the 
earl and countess of Vandeleur wish no- 
thing so much as to bring about a marriage 
between them.” 

“ What a pity that such disinterested 
wishes should be fated to disappointment !” 
retuped Miss Obrien. 

“ Disappointment !” repeated Mrs. Chat- 
terton ; “ 1 see no reason to apprehend dis- 
appointment; if the parties are, as I sup- 
pose, agreed, what should prevent their 
union ? But if the parties are not agreed, 
the coveted estates of Miss Lambart will 
evade the rapacious grasp of those who are 
eager to add house to house, and field to 
field : it is evident Miss Lambart has no 
great partiality for her most noble cousin, 
Alfred lord Conway ; and unless she smiles 
approval, his haughty politic mother will 
never bring her long-projected favourite 
scheme to bear ; she will never unite the 
Lambart with the Vandeleur estates, 
though she considers it ‘ a consummation 
devoutly to be wished^ 

Sir Harry Ogle gave it as his opinion, 
that lord Conway was not in love with 
Miss Lambart, because he had encouraged 
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the pretensions of another ; “ in fact,” ?aid 
sir Harry, ‘‘ his lordship persuaded me to 
make the lady an offer.” 

“ Which he was very certain would not 
be accepted,” replied Miss Obrien ; “ poor 
sir Harry, could not you sec, what was so 
very obvious, that lord Conway was di- 
verting himself at your cxpenccr?” 

“ No, I had no such suspicion ; it 
would turn out no joke, if I tliouglit I 
had been made a jest of by lord Conway.” 

If you did, you would doubtless call 
him to account.” 

Sir Harry Ogle had too m*uch regard 
for his person, to hazard it in a duel. — 
‘‘ It would be violating the laws of hospi- 
tality,” said he, “ to challenge lord Con- 
way under his own roof, and while I am 
his guest ; but if I could be certain die 
actually designed to make a jest of me, I 
would not forget, at a future and more 
fitting opportunity, to demand an expla- 
nation, and ” 

^Vn apology, certainly, sir Harry/’ 
urged Miss Obrien ; “ your honour would 
oblige you to insist that he should apolo- 
gize, or ” 
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For shame* Charlotte,” interrupted 
Mrs. Chatterton, who was fearful that she 
would provoke sir Harry Ogle to embroil 
himself with lord Conway ; you are not 
aware of the consequence of what you are 
saying, perhaps urging on a duel ; for my 
part, I tremble at the idea ” 

. And so did sir Harry .Ogle; but Miss 
Obrien laughed, and said — “ There is not 
the smallest cause for alarm ; I, as Beatrice 
says in the play, will promise to eat all sir 
Harry Ogle kills.” 

Mrs. Chatterton was too well acquaint- 
ed with the satirical propensity of her 
niece, to suffer her ill-nature to lessen her 
opinion of sir Harry Ogle’s capability to 
resent an affront ; but the widow had 
heard it said, that every bullet has its 
coidinission,'' and if he fought a duel, how 
did she know but he might fall ? it was 
the wisest way to shun the hazard, and in 
her most conciliating manner, she said — 
‘‘ She hoped sir Harry would have more 
sense, than to think of resenting what 
lord Conway might have advised out of 
friendship ; and if he actually had a sinis- 
ter design, which it was impossible to as- 
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certain, it was the wisest^ to treat' it 
with contempt. Only think, sir Harry,” 
added Mrs. Chatterton, “ what a terrible 
affliction it would prove to your mother, 
and indeed to all your friends, if* any un- 
fortunate result, the loss of liinf), or death, 
were to take place.” 

Sir Harry Oole’s blood ran cold* at the 
bare apprehension; he thought Mrs. Chat- 
terton tlie most sensil)l(\ if not tlie hand- 
somest woman of his acquainlanee, and 
lie assured her he would abide by lier ad- 
vice — You liavc convinced me, my dear 
madam,” said he, that my mdther, and, I 
flatter myself, certain others wuuld.sufler 
much distress, should any thing taLil hap- 
pen to me, and for their sakes ” 

“ Pray be most particularly careful of 
your person,” resumed Miss Obrien ; “.for 
a limping one-armed, or one-eyed Adonis, 
though an interested, would not be a very 
interesting lovef. Do, sir Harry, have 
the goodness to draw up that blind, and 
open the window, for I protest I am over- 
come with your viille graces^ or wdth the 
heat.” 

Sir Harry did as he was requested. 
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The air is quite reviving,” said Miss 
Obrien ; but on looking out on the lawn, 
she saw lady Indiana Corry and colonel 
Lismore, sitting on the root of a tree, in 
earnest conversation. — How very senti- 
mental and romantic, breathing fond vows 
ifnder the shade of trees !” exclaimed Miss 
Obrierf; “•there is no sight in nature so 
sickening to me as a pair of lovers — it is 
infinitely more oppressive than the lieat.” 
As she spoke, she left the room, and afford- 
ed Mrs. Chatterton an opportunity to en- 
treat sir Harry Ogle to avoid, what lie had 
no intention to seek, a quarrel with lord 
Conway, and to obtain from him a pro- 
mise that he would not remain above one 
day at Doneraile Castle after her depar- 
ture. 

Jlonsieur Lemain, obedient to his in- 
struction, took with him the persons ap- 
pointed for his companions, in the expedi- 
tion lord Conway had engaged him, by 
bribe and promise, to perform ; these were 
men whom his lordship remembered from 
his childhood to be unprincipled, and at 
all times ready to be hired, at a trifling re- 
muneration, to commit any act short of 
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murder. By these men Lemain was coti- 
ducted through many scenes of sylvan 
beauty, where, stretched beneath the arch- 
ing boughs of gigantic trees, the deer 
gazed round them with a look of security, 
that seemed to say, in this tranquil spot 
we are safe from the arrow of the huntet* 
Quitting tliese ^verdant solitudes, * they 
traversed the intricate paths of a seldom- 
trodden wood, where the thickly-tangled 
branches excluded the light of the sun ; 
and Lemain I’elt the cold chill of appre- 
hension stealing on liiin, as one of the 
men pointed out an open spate of pecu- 
liarly savage a[)pearance. Several large 
trees lay uprooted on the ground, scorched 
and blackened, as if by the scathful 
power of lightning, that seemed to liave 
changed the natural verdant hue of the 
grass, which, in many places, had forsaken 
the ground, and left large patches entirely 
bare. 

“ Sure then, it is not yourself that will 
be after going through Doran’s Glen, 
Murdoch ?” 

“ And for why should not I, Lary ? it 

is all one to me entirely, to go through 
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tlfat same, as to go by the bill, and any 
way, it is the shortest cut sure.” 

“ Well then, if* you plase, 1 had rather 
not set foot upon that ground,” replied 
Lary ; ‘‘ though 1 have not the same 
rason, I should think, to dislike it that 
you^have, for sure it was no kin of mine 
that kiltdiis wife undei\ the trees there, 
that lie where the lightning tiirew them 
that same night, and not so much as a 
blade of grass has ever grown since, to 
cover the spots where the poor crater’s 
blood was spilt,” 

The dark heavy brow of Murdoch was 
knitdn a tremendous frown, as clenching 
his brawny hand, he menaced Lary with 
a blow. — “ But sure then, what credit will 
I get,” said he, “ by knocking down a fool 
tl?at'has no brains in his thick skull ?” 

“ And what for then would you be after 
knocking me down ? — have not we always 
been friends, Murdoch?” 

“ To the duoul wid such frinds ! for 
what then do you throw Morty Shee in 
my teeth? — bad manners to you, did not 
he make a clane breast to father Regan ? 
and was not the poor fellow hanged for 
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killing his wife, gist all through being jea- 
lous of Rory the pedlar? — and was not he 
after giving life for life, sorrow to the 
hearts of them that brought him to that 
end ! — and sure then, what morg will you 
want, you spalpeen ?” 

“ Gist to make frinds wid you,”,sai(? 
Lary, holding out his hand; “•thaVs all 
then entirely; and bad luck to me, Mur- 
doch, if I ever spake to you about Morty 
Shec again !” 

Murdoch shook the offered hand of 
Lary ; and Lemain, who had expected to 
witness a battle, if not a murder, was hear- 
tily glad at this peaceable terminaticAi of 
their difference, though there was in the 
look of Murdoch an expression of cunning 
malice, that plainly told there was revenge 
lurking in his heart, and the resolve, if 
possible, to bring Lary to the same dis- 
graceful end as Morty Shee. 

Instead of passing through Doran’s Glen, 
they ascended a hill, that rose abruptly on 
the edge of the wood*: the hill was steep, 
and having gained the summit, Lernain 
paused to take breath ; and though pos- 

VOL. II. N 
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sessed of. little* taste for the sifblime and 
picturesque, he could not gaze on the wide 
and beautiful expanse of land, of wood, 
and water, spread out before him, without 
expressing admiration. The fields wore a 
mantle of the freshest and richest green ; 
the woods displayed their various shades 
of foliage, and the Liffi'y, like a broad 
sheet of silver, glittered in the beams of 
the summer sun; while in the distance 
rose the tall spires of liouscs consecrated 
to prayer, and the magnificent towers of 
Doncraile Castle. 

“ En veritc, dis is very grand,” said 
IjCinain ; “ de prospect very fine, very 
agreeable; 1 have not seen noting like dis 
since I leave France.” 

“ Musha then, I do not believe, moun- 
seer, that your land of frogs and sallad is 
to be compared at all at all wid Ireland,” 
replied Lary. 

“ De frog and de sallad bote good in 
der vay; and Ireland very good, very \ 
pretty, but not like" de grand nation ; no, 
no, dere is no country in the vorld dat 
come near to France. Your Dublin, bah ! 
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look at Paris; so supcrba dc palace, clo’Iio- 
tel, dc shop — ma foi, Dublin ! ’ 

“ Sure and every erature knows it is 
the finest city in tlie world entirely,” said 
Dary, growing warm; “ and , as to your 
Paris, tiiitii now, and do the folks there 
know the taste of a maly jiratie ?” 

“ Och, bother then to youV nonsense 
now, b(.' asy, I^ary, wid you questions, 
will you ? How should the French nioun- 
seers know the taste of a pratie, when they 
live upon vegetables sure, all tlie year 
long ?” 

“ V'egetables !” repeated Lary ; “ is that 
fish or fowl then? for it is myself that 
never heard of that same vegetables.” 

“ It is garlick and turnips, and such .sort 
of green herbs sure,” replied Murdocli. 
“ lint be after moving shank’s mare.” 

“ I vish I had de mare, or de horse,” 
said Leinain; “ for de vay is very long; 
my legs dey grow tire; dey no like dc 
much valk.” 

“ Faith then, if *you had been ating 
praties all your life, your legs, mounsecr, 
would have been as strong as mine,” rc- 
N 2 
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plied Lary ; “ but the way to the bottom 
of the hill is soft and asy ; only gist look 
after your stips, for if you should take a 
fall, the stones at the bottom will not be 
so soft to your bones as a feather bed.” 

With this warning, Lemain cautiously 
and safely descended the hill, into ^ valley 
of rocks, piled u|^n each other in the most 
fantastic shapesJllB^^ to fall 

and {pruu^^-; th#^^meip^‘who desperately 
ventud^' w trull'^s feet upon their j>ro- 
jeeting mges-, yet among these loose 
rocks, that ^trembled beneath his lightest 
step, lay the dangerous path that was to 
condu’et Lemain to the Smugglers’ Cave ; 
and frequently, overcome by terror and fa- 
tigue, he clung to the sharp projections, 
and protested he could go no farther, men- 
tally cursing his guides- for bringing him 
by a road so full of peril ; but while he 
toiled and groaned, his companions laugh- 
ed, jested at his weak complaining, and 
scramble and leaped over huge tottering 
fragments, with the fearless agility of the 
mountain-bred chamois. It was only the 
impossibility of retracing his steps that 
urged the terrified Frenchman to attempt 
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climbing the rock that Murdoch pronoun- 
ced to be asy to descend ; for there was 
steps cut on the opposite side that led to 
the mouth of the cave. 

It required all the courage tliat Lcmain 
could muster, to enable him to descend 
these precipitous steps, so shallow, that 
they scarcely allowed a resting-place for 
the foot. But this danger was at last sur- 
mounted ; and with more devotion than he 
had ever felt before, Lemain thanked the 
good Providence that had again permitted 
him to reach a place of safety, while he 
reposed his wearied limbs on a green bank 
beside the waters of the Liffey. II is more 
hardy colleagues, to whom rest was not 
necessary, explored the Smugglers’ Ca\ c, 
but the person they sought was gone. 

To Murdoch, whom lord Conw’ay liad 
appointed her jailer, this was a severe dis- 
appointment; for he had been promised a 
yearly salary, asdong as he held lanthe iii 
safe durance. His loud execrations roused 
up Lemain from th^ sleep into which he 
had fallen, who, when he heard that the 
cave was vacant, supposed that lanthe had 
only wandered forth to procure food, and 
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proposed that they should secrete them- 
selves and watch for her return. 

This plan met Murdoch’s approbation, 
and he was pointing out a near and con- 
venient place of concealment, when Lary, 
v^o had been on the look-out, put an end 
to thothope of her return, by telling them he 
saw a boat leave the side of a small vessel, 
after placing a woman on board, atid that, 
with all her canvas spread, the vessel was 
making away from the coast. 

Murdoch growled, and in his own lan- 
guage besto^wed a million of curses on the 
Frenchman, for not having been able to 
make more speed. Lary bade him take 
it asy. — “ Bad luck now, worse another 
time,” said he. “ Sure then, we have no- 
thing at all to do but be after making 
ready for another job ; and the genteel 
will never be so mane as not to pay us for 
our trouble.” 

Lemain was unwilling to return with 
only an account of having arrived too late ; 
the disappointment would, he was certain, 
excite the violent temper of lord Conway ; 
and what to him was of more moment than 
his lordship's rage, it would, he knew, con- 
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sldcrably ditniiiisli the reward lie expected 
to receive ; he therefore deliberately seat- 
ed himself at the mouth of the cave, to 
wait the approach of the boat, which he 
perceived was taking a direction towards 
them. 

“ ^\nd for what then,” asked Murdoch, 
sullenly, “ do ^’ou sate yourself? • ‘Faith 
now, that stone is not a bed, no, nor an 
asy chair; aTid if you mane to rach the 
castle to-niglit, why then, mounsecr, it’s 
myself that tells you it is time to put your 
best leg forward.” 

“ My best leg !” repeated Letnain ; “sans 
doute, my both leg be very veil, very.good ; 
but, my friend, I no mean quite to kill 
myself by de valk ; I no like de rock, nor 
de vood ; I vill engage de boat to take us 
home; it vill be de easy vay to travel.” 

I^ary, who had a superstitious dread of 
passing near Doran’s Glen, especially in 
the gloom of approaching night, declared 
himself satisfied with mounscer’s arrange- 
ment. 

Murdoch’s mind was rankling with the 
thought of the loss he should sustain by 
lanthe’s escape, and he muttered scorn- 



272 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

fuKy — “ Faith then, such poor wake cra- 
turs as Frenclimen ought to be staying at 
home wid the women, to make ready the 
])raties, and nurse the children; sure then, 
it makes no difference to myself, whether 
I go in the boat or walk, it is gist the 
same thing to me entirely.” 

Lemain- hailed the boaUas it neared the 
cave, and having bargained with its sole 
occupier, a sun-burnt weather-beaten look- 
ing man, to land them at Doneraile village, 
where he had left his liorse, himself and 
his villanoLis collea^es were presently 
embarked, hnd sailing on the smooth bo- 
som of the Liffey, 

Femain was now at his ease, and by 
questioning the. boatman, learned that a 
woman, from foreign parts, had for some 
days past taken up her solitary abode in 
the Smugglers’ Cave; she was tall, had 
large dark eyes, and long black hair, that 
liung over her face and .shoulders. The 
lx)atman said she did not seem to be in 
her proper senses, for*she talked to herself, 
and looked very wild ; but when she went 
to the neighbouring cabins, she never did 
any mischief, and paid honestly for what 
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she had, so nobody attempted to merest 
her. — “ And it was this same blessed morn- 
ing she spied the vessel in the offing,” said 
the boatman, “ and she came to me in 
great haste, and hired my boat*to take her 
alongside ; and there she talked some ont- 
landisli lingo to the captain, who seemed 
to be an old ’acquaintance sure, for he 
handed her aboard, and paid me like a 
genteel as he was, and gave me an elegant 
tiff of raal French brandy, great luck to 
his ventures! and away the little vessel 
sailed, gist like a swallow ; bqt where she 
came from, or whither she went, it is not 
Teddy Neil that knows; though sure,” 
said he, winking, and ])utting his finger 
to his nose, “ it is myself that has a small 
matter of a guess, bekays the captain was 
so civil and so ginrons; the vessel wid be 
only a nate bit of a smuggler entirely, 
that’s it ; she had dropped her cargo lower 
down, at Carey’s Point ; for old Lucius 
the fisher is a deep hand sure at the trade, 
and resaves Cogniac and claret for most of 
the genteels about the country, great luck 
and long life to him for the same !” . 

N 8 
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From the boatman’s description, so ac- 
curately given, Lemain was perfectly satis- 
fied that the tall dark-eyed foreign woman 
could be no other than lanthe, who, after 
the horrid ‘deed she had committed, was 
lip doubt anxious to quit the country; 
and as jshe was actually gone, he supposed 
lord Conway would not "be sorry to be 
spared further cxpence and trouble on her 
account. 

Having neared the village of Donerailc, 
monsieur Lemain p||'ted with his com- 
panions, and mounting his horse, pursued 
his way, as had been previously concerted, 
.0 Dublin, to deposit in the hands of a 
well-known money-lender, certain papers, 
as security for a sum then to be supplied. 

The usurer, as is customary in such cases, 
made many objections, and raised innu- 
merable difficulties, on the plea of his lord- 
ship’s being a minor, and the danger, from 
death and other causes,’ of personal se- 
curity. At last, after reading and re- 
reading, and hesitating and demurring, 
till Lemain believed he must depart as he 
came, the one half of the required sum was 
produced, and with much seeming reluct- 
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ance consigned to the hands of Lcnfain, 
whose receipt tlie usurer exacted, having 
called in his two clerks to witness the de- 
livery of the money. 

“ If nailor borrow do raoncy.at dis rate,” 
thought Ijcmain, “ be soon be de poor 
man. Eh bien, ho pay me, and yen lie 
no cash loft for do douceur, fof de'vat you 
call de littel bribe, den 1 beg leave to 
make my congee. Ms foi ! I no live upon 
de fine void, de sentiment; bah! bah! de 
I’argent is better ting.” 

T.ord Conway, Ss Lcmain had conjec- 
tured, did not regret that fanthe had es- 
caped the life-long imprisonment ’he had 
designed her ; for though he was certain 
he could depend on the stern relentless 
character of the man he had chosen for her 
jailer, yet she had given him proof how 
fertile she was in stratagem, by having 
broke forth from a convent, where she was 
under the surveillance of a lynx-eyed ab- 
bess, and the guard of her watchful nuns, 
and he could not bfe certain that she would 
not again have effected her liberty and en- 
dangered his life; but the vindictive wo- 
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man was gone, and he breathed more freely 
with this assurance of safety. 

T..ord Conway was anxious to be admit- 
ted to the presence of Miss Lambart, but 
he was told she was still weak, and had 
been forbidden to converse much. Though 
desirous to obtain an interview, this ac- 
count rendered him fearful to agitate her 
spirits, not only with a reminiscence of 
the late horrible transaction, but with 
recollections of his own unexplained con- 
duct; and besides these impediments, he 
dreaded to provoke Miss Obrien into re- 
fusing to depart with the honourable Mrs. 
Chatterton, for he han seen, with much 
secret pleasure, the usual bustle of packing 
and preparation, and he soothed his im- 
])atient wishes with the certainty that the 
next inornit)g would assuredly liberate him 
from the restraint that had long been gal- 
ling to his temper and his pride. 

Mrs. Chatterton had sufficient tact to 
discover that she had lost ground in the 
favour of the countess* of Vandeleur, and 
could no longer hope to belong to her 
elite society, and that, catching her cold 
manners, the lady visitors treated her with 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 277 

unpleasant ceremony, particularly the 
countess of Drogheda, who, from being 
free and communicative, had drawn up 
into an attempt at stateliness and dignity, 
and entirely withdrawn herseM’ and her 
daughter from every thing like intimacy. 
Mrs. Chatterton was confident this reserve 
was not occasioned by any misconduct or 
solecism in good breeding on her own 
part — she was quite certain it was to the 
strange conduct and appearance of Miss 
Obrien she was indebted for the derelic- 
tion of her friends ; but shg knew the 
crafty and ambitious character of her niece 
too well, to harbour a single doubt of her 
being able, at any moment she saw it ne- 
cessary, to clear up the mystery in which 
she was at present enveloped ; and she 
consoled her present mortification, vvith 
the certain assurance, that, in a short 
time, the acquaintance of the countess of 
Vandelcur, whifch she arrogantly and in- 
solently called patronage, would be of no 
sort of consequence ; and not least among 
her reasons for indifference, respecting the 
friendship of the countess Vandeleur, was 
her expectation of marrying sir Harry 
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Ogle, when, with aid of his fashionable 
connections, she should be able to estab- 
lish a coterie of which she would be the 
head. 

Lord Conway, on this last evening of 
her stay at Doneraile Castle, devoted the 
cliicf .of his time to Miss Obrien ; and the 
countess, liis mother, having determined 
it should be the finale of their intimacy, 
received the parting compliments of the 
aunt and niece, with all the suavity and 
politeness she could so well assume. 

“ When the countess retired to undress, 
she more than once expressed herself glad 
to part with Mrs. Chatterton and her in- 
triguing niece. — “ Why, Blandy, are you 
dumb ?” asked the countess; then observing 
that the w'aiting-gentlevvoman looked un- 
coihmonly serious, she inquired if she 
was ill. 

“ No, my lady— •! cannot say that I 
am positively ill — only a iittle disturbed ; 
but ” 

“ But what ?” demanded the countess ; 
“ if you are not ill, what is the matter with 
you? Ijook at yourself in the glass — po- 
sitively your face is as long as my arm — 
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you know I detest dismals — speak out at 
once — I insist upon knowing what is the 
matter.” 

“ Pray, iny lady, pray do not be angry, 
and I will speak; dear, dear! it is so terri- 
ble ! and — and I feel so frightened I” 

“What has frightened you? — have you 
seen a ghost ?”* 

“ Oh, mercy upon us!” exclaimed Mrs. 
lilandy, casting a terrified glance round 
the room. — " No, my lady, no ; 1 have not 
seen any thing myself — pray, my lady, do 
you believe in fetches?” 

“ No, truly ; 1 am neither superstitious 
nor credulous,” replied the countess, laugh- 
ing; “speak out plainly, lilandy ; have 
some of the servants seen my fetch ?” 

“ No, my lady-— no, indeed — not yours.” 

“ The earl’s tlien? — tell me at once — 
you see I am not at all alarmed.” 

” No, my lady; not the carl’s.” 

“ Why really, as the doctors have pro- 
nounced his recovery impossible,” observed 
the countess, “ his ‘fetch would come on a 
very silly errand, to announce what we all 
e.\pect will shortly happen. Well then, 
Blandy, I suppose it must be Miss 
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Lambart’s ; but I am persuaded she will 
live to contradict her fetch ; for I left her 
within this half hour in good spirits, and 
feeling so much better, that she talks of 
moving into the pink drawing-room to- 
morrow.” 

“ Oh dear, dear !” exclaimed Mrs. Blan- 
dy, bursting into tears, *' it is my lord 
Conway’s fetch, that more than one of 
the servants have seen crossing the matted 
gallery, just after midnight.” 

“ Indeed!” said the countess, suddenly 
growing serious ; “ and where did the 
fetch vanish?” 

" Cauthleen, the laundry-maid, fell in a 
fit, my lady, when she saw it ; and Richard, 
the under-butler, who had sat up, cleaning 
the plate, w'as so frightened, that he tum- 
bled down the back stairs; so neither of 
them could tell which way the fetch went.” 

“ I think I can guess,” returned the 
countess; “and if you' have courage, 
Blandy, to go with me, I will endeavour 
to speak to this troublesome fetch, and 
learn ivhy he visits the matted gallery.” 

“ Sure — sure, my lady, you w'ill not be 
so venturesome.” 
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“ Why, what have I to fear?” 

“ I am sure I do not know ; only I have 
heard ” 

“ And believed more nonsensical tales 
than I should have patience tQ listen to,” 
replied the countess; but amon^ the rest, 
Blandy, have you never lieard that a^spifit 
appears on purpose to be cpiesfioned ? 
Plainly and seriously, I have no belief in 
supernatural ai)pearances ; but I have long 
suspected an improper intimacy between 
lord Conway and Miss Obrien, and I am 
determined this very night to satisfy my 
doubts. To-morrow morning slie leaves 
the castle ; no doubt they will have a part- 
ing interview. Banish your fears, Blan- 
dy ; make haste, and divest me of my or- 
naments; hand me my ?^ohc dc chamhre : 
throw that lace scarf over my hair; ^md 
now,” wiping the rouge from her face, ‘‘ I 
think I make a much more spectral ap- 
pearance than lard Conway possibly could, 
even with his head enveloped in tlie large 
scarlet handkerchief •he binds over his pa- 
pillules. Come, Blandy, be quick ; light 
the opaque lamp, and follow me.” 

Somewhat recovered, though still ap- 
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prclicnsive and nervous, the waiting-wo- 
man followed the steps of the countess to 
the matted gallery, which branching off to 
the left, led to the grand staircase, and to 
the corridor on wliich Miss Obrien’s apart- 
ments ojjcned. On the right of the gal- 
lery was a flight of stairs that led to the 
servants’ offices, whose sleeping cliainl)ers 
were reached by an opposite staircase. Con- 
cealing the lamp, the countess seated her- 
self in a recess formed under a Gothic 
window, which placed high in the wall, 
and surrounded by heavy carved frame- 
work, cast' but a dim light through its 
narrow paircs, even at noonday, and now 
but feebly admitted the rays of the moon ; 
the greatest part of the gallery was in deep 
shadow'. 

Fearing to behold some ghastly shape, 
Mrs. Blandy pressed close to the countess, 
and trembled in every limb, as a light 
flashed along the wall. ^Presently a foot 
w'as heard ascending the back stairs, and 
to the infinite relief of the almost-fainting 
Blandy, I.,cmain stepped cautiously to the 
left-hand passage, wdiere he stood for a few 
seconds in a listening attitude; he then 
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returned on tiptoe, and gave a low cough, 
wliicli signal was answered by the imme- 
diate appearance of lord Conway, who, as 
lie passed on to Miss Obrien’s apartment, 
bade Lcmain go to bed, as he §hould not 
want him before his usual hour in the 
morning. 

This command was perfectly •distinct to 
the attentive ear of Mrs. Blandy, though 
spoke in a wdiispering voice; and as soon 
as Lemain and the light had disappeared, 
she called the laundry-maid and the butler 
fools, for having mistaken the real, living, 
substantial person of lord Coifvvay for his 
fetch. 

The countess did not interrupt her vitii- 
])eration, but sat undecided what course to 
pursue, till the sound of approaching loot- 
steps w ere heard, and the smart figuro of 
Millefleur was seen tripping along the gal- 
lery, with a key in her hand. Making a 
sign to Blandy to remain quiet, the coun- 
tess slowly rose from her scat, and planted 
herself at the head of<he back stairs, just as 
the Frenchwoman w^as about to descend: 
down went the Jille^e charfibr^c in a fit, let- 
ting the key fall from her liand, which the 
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coOintess having secured, she beckoned to 
Blandy to follow her. 

The bedchamber of Miss Obrien was 
beyond the dressing room ; and as the 
countess iinlockcd the door, she distin- 
guished the voice of lord Conway, who 
liearjng the outer door open, said — “ What 
the de*vil Arc you doing, Millcfleur? why 
do you not go to bed ? lock the door, and 
push the key under; there is no necessity 
for your sitting up; I can let myself out 
in the morning.’’ 

Mind and be up early, Millefleur,” 
said Miss ‘Obrien, “ for the honourable 
Mrs.diatterton’s angelic temper will be 
discomposed if she is kept waiting; but 
before you go, hand me a glass of lemon- 
ade.” 

The countess of Vandeleur, drawing the 
shrinking Mrs. Blandy after her, entered 
the sleeping apartment, where sat, prepa- 
red for repose, the astonished pair. 

Mortified beyond measure at being dis- 
covered in so unequh/ocal a situation, lord 
Conway shrunk from the haughty and re- 
sentful gaze of his mother ; while Miss 
Obrien, unabashed, demanded what pre- 
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tencc could excuse the countess of Vun- 
delcLir’s intrusion, at such an hour, in the 
apartment of her guest — what apology 
slie could offer for thus meanly turning 
spy on her actions ? 

‘‘ Apology !” repeated the countess, scorn- 
fully; “ to you, bold, shameless girl, n#> 
apology is due ;^I came hitlier to preserve, 
if possible, the honour of my family from 
disgrace.” 

“ Mother, mother,” said lord Conway, 
“ return to your own apartment, and I will 
explain.” 

Tlic explanation I have already gained 
is sufficient; shall I not credit the .testi- 
mony of my own eyes? what more can I 
have yet to learn ? do I not see you in the 

bedchamber of this vile, artful ” 

“ Hold, madam,” interrupted Miss 
Obrien, “ restrain your invectives. 1 have 
too long subjected myself to undeserved 
suspicion, but h§re it ends.” 

Charlotte,” exclaimed lord Conw^ay, 
remember your promise — you will not 

“ Yes,” resumed Miss Obrien, “ I will 
proclaim to the world that I am j our wife, 
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and, I flatter myself, no dishonour to your 
choice.” 

Lord Conway’s wife !” repeated the 
countess, turning her on the agitated 
countenaijce of her '^on/KIvliom she hoped 
and expected would contradict this hateful 
Assertion ; but, stamping on the floor, he 
only iiuittercd between his clenched teeth 
words of execration. 

“ Alfred,” said the countess, can this 
be true? have you brought disgrace on our 
ancient and illustrious family ? Do not 
drive me mad, Alfred ; assure me you 
have not iiTarried this artful, this low-born 
girl;*only set my mind at rest on this 
point, and I will forgive your present 
folly. Let her assure me she has no claim, 
no right to expect to sliare the title of 
Vandcleur, and I will pledge my honour 
to conceal her shame.” 

“ Your ladyship is prodigiously kind, 
generous, and considerate,” returned Miss 
Obrien, “ but I have had more respect for 
mysclflfe[in to put your most amiable dis- 
position to such severe trial. I have no 
shame, madam, to conceal,” continued she, 
haughtily ; ‘‘lam the lawful wife of lord 
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Conway — let him deny me at his pesil; 
but he cannot — dare not.” 

‘‘ Dare not !” reiterated lord Conway, 
fiercely ; “ you know not what I dare.*’ 
I.ady Conway, as it is now necessary to 
call her, smiled contemptuously. — You 
dare not take iriy life; your bond I haw 
placed beyond your reach.” 

lie is a minor,” said the countess; 
“ lord Conway has not the power to con- 
tract marriage without the consent of his 
parents, and those parents will ever look 
down with contempt on Miss Obrien am- 
bitiously grasping at his coronet, though 
they would be ready to pity her weakness, 
and Ibrgive her lapse from virtue.” 

“ Tliis is really being too obliging, too 
amiable; but I will take care to accjuaint 
the world with my marriage, and thank 
my stars I have the power to make good 
my claim : the priest wdio married us is now 
at Dublin ; the good father Donnelly will 

Lord Conway repeated — At Dub- 
lin ! it is strange he did not inform me of 
his arrival in Ireland.” 

“ lie would not be bribed to deny hav- 
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ing joined our hands,” resumed lady Con- 
way; “ and had I been guided by his 
counsel, I had not so long exposed myself 
to contemptuous whisperings, to injurious 
suspicion, and neglect under this roof, 
where 1 oiight to have been treated with 
l>onour, and commanded respect ; but from 
this fioiiv I will assert my right; I will be 
acknowledged and received as my rank 
demands ; I will be known as the wife of 
lord Conway.” 

Tlie countess of Vandeleur’s lips trem- 
bled with rage and mortification. — “Al- 
fred, Alfred, is it possible.” said she, “ that 
you have been guilty of this unpardonable 
lolly? Why do you stand as if you were 
turned to marble? why do you not con- 
tradict this insolent fabrication?” 

Lord Conway knew the temper he had 
to deal with, and feared to provoke it by 
denial. — “ 1 admit,” said he, “ that I mar- 
ried Miss Obrien at Paris; I confess it was 
a foolish act on both sides, for I believe 
the lady repents it equally with myself, 
liaving discovered there is little reciprocity 
of sentiment between us; with this con- 
viction, I trust she will see the folly of 
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))ersisting in a claim wliicb will only afford 
lluane for idle animadversion and scaiulab 
as it is certain my nonane must render our 
iHarriane null and void.'* 

The countess of VandcleuT’s counte- 
nance hrinlitc ned as his lordship continue^, 

— “ I have no douht Mi;.s Obrien vvHl see 

• • 

thc' wisdom of’uivoiding publicity in this 
affair, arid, acceptinij the terms 1 have 
alr eady olforcd, consent to our eternal se- 
paration.” 

“ To tlu' utter ruin of my own rej)uta- 
tion, and the injury of rny unicorn infant,” 
returned lady Conway no, really am 
not so ac(‘omnK;(lating ; I have' four wit- 
nesses ready to prove the justice of‘ iny 
claim : and better still, 1 hold a bond, pro- 
perly attested, by which lor^d Conway 
stands pledged to acknowledge our mar- 
riage the day he comes of age, or forfeit 
the sum of four hundred thousand pounds.” 

Tlic countess strrieked, and overpowered 
by rage, fell into a fit; Mrs. Hlandy, who 
liacf retired into the dFessing-room, Irasterj- 
ed to the assistance of her lady, 

“ She had better be taken to her own 
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apartment,” said lady Conway, ringing 
her bell violently and repeatedly. 

“ Are you mad ?” demanded lord Con- 
way, holding her hand ; “ what need ol 
more exposure? are you not satisfied with 
the mischief you have already occasioned ?” 

“ Whatever mischief has hitherto occur- 
red,” said lady Conway, has fallen on 
myself;” and perceiving JMrs. Chatterton 
enter the room with Millefleur, she added 
— “ I have borne on your account dis- 
graceful suspicion and uniDcrited reproach; 
but 1 havq now done with concealment 
and mystery ; all shall be revealed. Madam,” 
addressing Mrs. Chatterton, who really 
was astonished at seeing the countess of 
Vandclcur, “ lord Conway is my husband ; 
I was married to him at Paris, by your 
confessor, who will be forthcoming when 
necessary, with the otlier persons whp wit- 
nessed the ceremony. This disclosure 
being made, I am determined not to risk 
my life by taking a fatiguing journey; 
you will therefore depart to-morrow aldtie; 
I will remain here, that my child, as is 
most proper, may be born under the roof 
of its noble and illustrious ancestors.” 
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The honourable Mrs. Chatterton affect- 
ed displeasure and surprise a mervcUlc ; 
she had suspected the marriage, soon after 
It took j)lace; but fearful of falling under 
the countess of Vandeleur’s displeasure, 
she had cunningly afTected ignorance, and 
now with a grave face |)rotested sire was 
amazed, and iiifinitely concerned at this 
clandestine union, which she knew would 
occasion her dear friend the countess great 
disapjK)intment, who had other views. 

Ves,” replied lady Conway, “ I am no 
stranger to those views; but ^before they 
can be accomplished, I must be laid under 
ground.” 

‘‘ I would to I leaven 3 mu had,” said lord 
Conway, “ before I had the misfortune to 
meet you.” 

“ I thank you for the kind wish, but 1 
hope^ my dear lord, to live many j’^ears to 
be 

‘'My torment, my curse!” exclaimed 
lord Conway ; “ to be the destroyer of m) 
hopes. But mark me, I will, if possible, 
disappoint your ambition.” 

“ Stand off, woman — I want not your 
o 2 
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assistance — I am not to be deceived by 
5 'our pretended concern,” said tlie countess 
of Vandelciir, rudely pushing away the 
hand of Mrs. Chatterton, who was offid- 
ously lioldtng her gold vinaigrette to her 
nose; “ you have wickedly contrived and 
assisted to draw in the heir ofVandeleur 
to debase himself by a plebeian marriage ; 
but 1 will never rest till it is set aside.” 

The honourable Mrs. Chatterton would 
have entered on her vindication ; but the 
countess, without deigning to speak, 
haughtily ipiposed silence, by waving her 
hand, and left the room, followed by Mrs. 
Blandy. 

“ If I had consulted my owm judgment,” 
said Mrs. Chatterton, “ I should have de- 
clined this visit to Doneraile Castle. I 
wish I was a hundred miles off — what I 
dreaded has come to pass.” 

“ And what I w'ished and hoped,” re- 
turned lady Conway ; “ my situation loud- 
ly and imperiously demanded this expla- 
nation ; my reputation is now cleared, and 
my child will have no stigma cast on its 
birth : but I feel fatigued, and must to my 
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re|)ose. You will let me see you, madam, 
before you depart.” 

“ You caunot intend to remain here,” 
said lord Conway ; “you will certair)ly go 
vvitli Mrs. Chatterton?” 

Certainly I intend no such thing,” im- 
plied her ladyshi|); “ the home^of htl’ hus- 
band is the |)ro[)cr abode of a wife ; a!ul I 
shall not be so imprudent as to (|uit the 
>ide of my natural protector.” 

“ Stay — go — do as you will !” returned 
lord Conway, as he left the apartment ; 
“ but assure yourself, the disegvery of this 
night will render your stay at Doneraile 
Castle as contrary to iny wish as it will be 
disagreeable to the countess of \‘ andeleur.” 

Lord Conway having departed, Mille- 
fleur was questioned by what means the 
countess of \^andeleur had gained poss(‘s- 
sion of the dressing-room key, by which 
she had so unexpectedly admitted herself 
“ to the annoyance of her son,” said lady 
Conway, “ but to my great satisfaction, 
as it compelled me to divulge a secret, that 
had become very inconvenient to keep.” 

Millefleur said she had taken the coun- 
tess foV a spectre, and supposed, in her 
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friglit, she must have dropped the key, 
for she never missed it till she heard the 
bell ; and then, fearful of passing through 
the matted gallery, she had come up the 
grand staiix^ase, and had borrowed some 
k^ys from the housekeeper, in the hope of 
findint): one that would fit the lock. 

Lady Conway laughed immoderately at 
the idea of the stately countess of Vande- 
leur enacting the Castle Spectre ; then com- 
plaining of being tired and unwell, she re- 
peated her request to see Mrs. Chatterton, 
before she s^t off in tlie morning, and bade 
her hon repos. 

But before the morning was far advan- 
ced, there was running backwards and for- 
wards through the corridor; and the jour- 
ney of the honourable Mrs. Chatterton 
was put off, to her great disappointment, 
who was now more anxious to avoid meet- 
ing the countess Vandeleur than ever she 
was to court her society ; and before even- 
ing it was known to every individual in 
the castle, that Miss Obrien had been 
more than a year privately married to lord 
Conway, and had that day become the mo- 
ther of a boy, that seemed likely to live 
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and perpetuate the ancient and most no*blc 
race of Vandeleur. 

In the heat and fury of her indignation, 
lorgetting the precarious state of tlie carl’s 
health, and how much all that would tend 
to irritate or discompose him had been for- 
bidden, the countess of \"andeleur rushed 
into his apartment, and in a high tone of 
resentment, disclosed the degrading mar- 
riage of their son, and the total subversion 
of their long-cherished plans. 

This was indeed displeasing to the aris- 
tocratic pride of the earl ; but instead of 
joining in the rage of the countess, he said^ 
the chief blame lay in themselves^ who 
had subjected lord Conway to no control, 
but had suffered him, even from infancy, 
to follow the dictates of his own will. 

This observation, by the goading con- 
viction of its truth, increased the rage of 
the countess, who retired to repeat, to her 
attentive and obsequious auditor, Mrs. 
lilandy, the monstrous disobedience of her 
son, and the provoking reproaches of her 
husband. 

Before the earl of Vandeleur had reco- 
vered the shock given his debilitated 
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frame, by the information of his son’s ple- 
beian marriage, intelligence was brought 
to him of the birth of his grandson, toge- 
ther with the wish of the countess, and 
the intention of lord Conw^ay, to set aside 
his marriage. 

That night the earl remainc'd silent and 
absorbed in meditation ; and tlic first ques- 
tion lie asked his physician, the following 
morning, was — how long he thought he 
could live? Perceiving iiim unwilling to 
reply, the carl demanded, with much ear- 
nestness, a cj^ndid opinion of his situation ; 
and received, what he believed and ex- 
pected, a confirmation of the impossibility 
of his recovery, and the great probability 
that a few days would terminate his exist- 
ence. 

The earl submissive ly bowed his head, 
and with a look of perfect composure and 
resigiuition, ijaculated — ‘‘ The wdll of 
Heaven be done!'’ He then said he had 
passed a restless night, and expressed a de- 
sire to sleep. His curtains being closed, 
he remained near three hours in traiKjuil 
repose ; w hen he aw oke, he desired to see 
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liis confessor, with whom he remained in 
private some time. 

‘‘ I will now,” said the carl, conclude 
Ifty worldly aiFairs, that, wlien I am sum- 
moned, I may be ready to depart, without 
a wish to delay my journey.’’ 

TIic earPs solicitor had been some days 
at the castle, on business relative to his 
lordship’s English property ; and he was 
now admitted to his aj)artment, it being 
necessary that the earl’s signature slajuld 
be placed to new leases, and other impor- 
tant papers, and a codicil added to his will. 

The solicitor having received his lord- 
ship’s instructions, which he carefully 
wrote down, lord Conway was summoned 
to his father’s j>rescnce, mortified and ex- 
asperated at the premature discovery of his 
clandestine union, which he had been at 
so much trouble to keep secret, and had 
hoped to conceal till the carl’s death, and 
then to get rid of, on the plea of his being 
a minor when it was contracted. He en- 
tered his father’s aj^artment in a frame of 
mind little calculated to bear reproof, or to 
deprecate by a confession of error, and ae- 
o 3 
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knoWledgiDent of disobedience, the dis- 
pleasure he had incurred ; but the counte- 
nance of the old nobleman seemed to ex- 
press more sorrow than anger, and evh 
dcntly bore4he ghastly seal of death. The 
not-to-be-mistaken alteration that had taken 
place within four-and-twenty hours, gave 
a transient pang to the conscience of lord 
Conway, and, under the influence of mo- 
mentary remorse, he sunk on a chair, un- 
able to defend, or even offer an excuse for 
what the earl called his very worst act of 
folly — “ An act,” said he, “ that has de- 
feated plans formed for your happiness, 
your honour, and your interest, and disap- 
pointed hopes your mother and myself have 
for years encouraged of seeing you united 
to Miss Lambart, whose amiable qualities, 
beauty, and fortune, would have added 
dignity and lustre to your title.” 

“ That hope may still be realized,” re- 
plied lord Conway, eagerly; “ for I am not 
yet of age, and the law will dissolve ” 

“ Rash, unprincipled boy !” interrupted 
the earl, solemnly ; “ think you that Hea- 
ven will absolve you from the crime of se- 
parating from a wife, against whom you 
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can allege no greater fault than having»lost 
the power to please your capricious fancy ? 
And dare you believe that I, who am on 
the very verge of eternity, about to appear 
before the awful and supremp dodge of 
judges, will authorize you to commit an 
act of such cruelty and injustice? ^kndw 
not whether love or ambition 'induced the 
lady to become your wife; but of this I am 
certain, the Scripture expressly says — ‘ It 
is not laxeful for a man to jmt away his 
wife, except for adultery'' 

“ But our tempers disagree,” said lord 
Conway : “ I have discovered'innumerable 
defects and imperfections ; in fact,* I [)or- 
ceive, and deeply regret, the folly I have 

committed, and ” 

“ Would plunge deeper into error,” re- 
turned the earl ; “ you would render your 
child illegitimate — Alfred, Alfred, it can- 
not be !” 

“It can, my. father — I have taken ad- 
vice.” 

“ And so have I,” resumed the earl, 
“ from conscience — an unerring counsellor, 
and it is my command that you take no 
measures to dissolve your marriage: I 
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could have wished it had never taken place ; 
but Heaven has seen fit to frustrate my de- 
signs, perhaps to convince me that Miss 
Ijambart being a heretic, was no fit wife^ 
fi r you, wl[o have been brought up in the 
true faith : fortune never appeared to me 
oPsiich importance as ancestry, and in this 
particuhir you liavc greatly disappointed 
me: but doubtless,” continued the earl, 
“ all is for the best, and what I, in my 
blindness and ignorance, consider a misfor- 
tune, Infijiite Wisdom may convert into 
a blessing. I forgive your disobedience, 
Alfred, and have ordered my domestics to 
respect and pay attention to every wish of 
lady Conv ay’s. Our friends are apprized 
of your marriage; and this gentleman,” 
turning to his man of business, who was 
busily writing — “ this gentleman has my 
instruction to prepare a settlement, not ac- 
cording to the trifling fortune of Miss 
Obrien, but to the rank and possessions of 
the future carl of Vandeleur.” 

‘‘ 1 object to tliis as,totally unnecessary,” 
said lord Conway, his meteor eyes flashing 
indignation — “ there will be no occasion 
for a settlement : I am resolved to set aside 
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my marringe; I have already adopted 
siircs that promise success ; I am prepared 
with ” 

Are you prepared/' asked the carl, *‘tv* 
relin(j!ii^h the English e>tatc; of i}er)g- 
worth llall, and with it the finuled pro- 
perty, the account of which was plain'd R(n 
fore you yestcaalay by this genfliMuan? 
for be assured, Allred, tlic'sc will 1)c lost 
to \'ou for ever, if you, r)n any prcter)C(‘, 
save that of undeniable infidelity, separate 
from your wife, till death dissolve's your 
union.” 

Lord Conway was specchlc*ss with rage, 
wliile the solicitor, at the carl s con*nnand, 
read aloud the codicil he had just added 
to his will, which in the event ol‘ lord Con- 
way refusing to have the (( la tnouy t)t* 
marriage between biinself and Charlotte 
Obrien publicly renewed, as soon as she 
was able to leave her clmrTiber, cave 15eng- 
wortli Hall, with all the lands thereunto 
belonging, with four hundred and eighty- 
six thousand poundij, vested in lice liritish 
funds, to the sa.id Charlottt* Obrien, as 
compen.sation ibr the loss and injury by 
the breach of marriage contract sustained 
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by her the said Charlotte Obrien, the pro- 
duce of the said estate of Bengworth Hall, 
together with the yearly interest arising 
from the said four hundred and eighty-sr» 
thousand pounds, to remain in the posses- 
sion of the said Charlotte Obrien, for the 
sifppoft and maintenance of herself, and 
the mdintehance and education of her 
first-born son, the issue of her marriage 
with Alfred lord Conway ; and at her de- 
cease, the whole of the English estate, 
known by the name of Bengworth Hall, 
and the aforesaid sum of four hundred and 
eighty-six thousand pounds, to devolve on 
the above-named Charlotte Obrien’s first- 
born son, the issue of her marriage with 
Alfred lord Conway, and on his heirs for 
ever, with the ” 

“ I have heard enough !” said lord Con- 
way, starting from his seat ; “ but though 
this division of the estates, and alienation 
of so large a sum of money, wdll deprive 
the earldom of Vandeleur of part of its 
Avonted splendour, it shall not constrain 
me to live with a woman I detest.” 

“Alfred,asyou value my blessing — ^as you 
hope for the Avorld’s respect ” But at that 
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moment lord Conway valued neither, and 
he rushed from the presence of his lather, 
with a heart full of rancour and resent- 
ment, and more than ever in love with 
iss Lambart ; so true it is, tfyit our de- 
sires are increased and stimulated, by the 
obstacles that arise in the way of tlu^nr ^it- 
tainn.cnt. 

The earl of \"andcleur lamented the ob- 
stinacy of his son ; but it had not the ef- 
fect of altering his sentimer^ts or inten- 
tions; and the codicil being added, and 
his will witnessed by his confessor and two 
])hysicians, was that night signed and sealed. 

Introduced by Mrs. Chatterton, the 
countess of Drogheda, and the honourable 
Mrs. Carleton, visited lady Conway in Ijer 
chamber, to ofler their compliments and 
congratulations, and to admire the babe, 
which, strong and healthy, seemed deter- 
mined to remain in the world, in opposi- 
tion to the wishes of the countess of Van- 
deleu r and of its own father. 

At the suggestion of the countess ol 
Drogheda, Millefleur, who had been from tlie 
first entrusted with the secret of the mar- 
riage, was dispatched with the infant to 



304 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

the apartment of lord Conway, who at 
first refused to bestow a look upon it, and 
angrily demanded why he was pestered 
witli a brat he never would acknowledge? 

“ Ma foi, den de charmant babe vill ac- 
knowledge you, milor.” 

' MUlefleur knew that his lordship was 
extremely vain of his person, and slie cun- 
ningly contrived to turn this weakness to 
the advantage of the child. — “ De inlhnt 
very much image of you; de same dark 
beautiful eyes, de very same coral lip, like 
de bow of de Cupidon, and de same dimp 
in de — vat you call dat — in de sin.” 

Its birth is tlie punishment of my sin,” 
replied lord Conway: but take the brat 
away — I have no wish to trace the resem- 
blance between him and his mother.” 

“ My lady have do blue eye and de light 
hair,” replied Millcfleur; “ dis child no 
like de moder, it have dc large bright dark 
eye, and de dark curl upon dc tctc.” 

liOrd Conway liad a curiosity to trace 
the resemblance so p^Tsisted in by Mille- 
flcur ; and as his looks were directed to- 
wards it, the child, roused from sleep, 
opened its really beautiful eyes, and 
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strctclied out its little dimpled hands*to- 
wards him. 

Few persons arc entirely callous to llic' 
leelinifs of nature; there is somethin.^’ in the 
helplessness of infancy, that afleCts and ap- 
peals to the heart, that forcibly ])leatls for 
affection and protection: the hpart of lord 
Conway \vas hard — it sehloin was sensible 
of' humane* or teaidcr emotions; hut the 
look and action of the iid'ant tonc‘h(‘d a 
clK)rd that vibrated with tenderness un- 
known before, and he <^nized on theehild, 
wlucse tiny finj^ers had clasped. one of his, 
with pride' and pleasure; he no [ori^cr 
cared for its mother, hut he felt the babe 
was dear to his affection, and it would 
give him pain to resign it; thi'. was t!ie 
tj’iumph of nature, but it was not i>ure 
and unrnixed, for at the same moment he 
recollected, if lie gave the boy np, it must 
be at the loss of nearly half his fortune. 
He thought too* of Ada, whose approval 
the present state of things rendered hope- 
less; hut time might* do much in his fa- 
vour; death, or some other ecjually efiica- 
cious circumstance, might restore him 
to liberty. These, and other thoughts 
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not at present necessary to relate, passed 
rapidly through his brain, and made him 
resolve to obey the command of his father, 
rather than give up the child, and sacrifice 
so large a portion of his fortune. Having 
determined on his' future proceedings, he 
bade ‘Milleflcur remove the mantle, that 
he might see the bantling. 

Milleflcur drew nearer to his lordship, 
vvlio said, placing five pi#es of gold in her 
hand — ‘‘ It is really a fine healthy-looking 
child.” 

“ And de, image of you, milor.” 

Of that I cannot pretend to judge. 
Perhaps he may resemble me as he grows 
up.” 

‘‘ Sans doute he vill have de lip, and 
de eye, and de nez, and de veedling tongue 
dat vin de coeur of de ladi.” 

Lord Conway smiled, and inquired after 
thftiealth qf lady Conway ? 

Miladi is veil, dey saj% as a personne 
in her situation can be. But vat I tell my 
ladi veil she ask val milor Convay say ? 
vill I tell miladi you come see her toute a 
fheure?” 

“Yes, Milleflcur, you may give my 
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compliments to her ladyship ; and say I 
will do myself the honour to call in lier 

apartment before ” 

‘ “ liah, bah !” interrupted Millefleur; 
“ complimens and honour — de I'nd of de 
fiddlestick ! 1 remember de time ven yoii 

put de louis d’or in rny hand, aj]d say,* pro- 
cure nu* de interview vid dat belle ange, 
mademoiselle Obrien — tell me verc she go 
take de valk — vere she ride, ma foil All 
de mens dey adore and bum vid love for 
de littel minute, and den derc love go out 
all at once, and dey grow cold as de ice.” 

Ay, Millerieur, you say true; expec- 
tation and possession are of very diflercnt 
temperaments. But get you gone, and 
say I will come to her ladyship presently.” 

Lord Conway was certain his mother 
would never be reconciled to his marriage; 
but her resentment was, in his o{)inion, of 
little moment — it would not deprive him 
of the title of Vandeleur, or the estates 
annexed to it, therefore her displeasure sat 
easily on his mind, ^nd appeared of no 
consc(jLience; but the remembrance that 
he had contracted debts to a large amount, 
which would be demanded as soon as he 
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came of age, made the earl’s funded pro- 
perty of the utmost consequence; it was 
on that he relied to pay liis creditors. To 
live with his wife, though he detested licr, 
appeared fhe wisest plan ; for opposition 
tQ the command of his father would in- 
volve* him .in awkward embarrassments, 
and nearly reduce him to beggaiy; for 
the present it was expedient to wear the 
semblance of obedience and acquiescence, 
how^ever much revolt and abhorrence 
swayed his heart : with this prudent re- 
solve, lord Coiuvay visited the chamber of 
his lady, whose ambitious views being 
crowned w ith unexpected success, she w^as 
perfectly satisfied to accept politeness for 
affection. Slie had received kind inquiries 
after her health from the earl, w ho had re- 
quested to see his grandson, and the haugh- 
ty countess of ^^andeleur’s blessing and 
forgiveness could be dispensed with ; she 
had been acknowdodged the wife of lord 
Conway, in the quarter essential to her 
interest, and the coilntess might continue 
resentful and unforgiving as long as she 
thought proper. 

Miss Lambart, who was every day re- 
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covering health and bloom, while shvpi- 
tied the distress and disappointment ex- 
pressed by the countess of Vandelcnr at 
titc conduct of the earl, whom she persist- 
ed could not he in his propca* scyises, or he 
never would have opposed his son’s wisli 
and intention to set aside the low.niffr- 
riage into which he had been inveigled by 
Cdiarlottc Obrien, and her artful sclieming 
aunt, could not help rejoicing that the 
earl’s will, so vehemently condcmnetl l)y 
his mother, would set lier i’ree from tlu* 
])er>ecutioii of lord Conway’s addresses, 
whose mystery w-as fully explained by the* 
disclosure of his marriage, and wdiost* hope 
of obtaining her hand must now be utterly 
extinguished, by the earl’s peremptory 
command that he should not separate 
from his wife. 

Miss Lambart was now convinced she 
had been mistook by the forsaken latithe 
for Miss Obrien, and that l)er information 
respecting lord Conway’s marriage was 
})crfectly correct. 

Ada’s shoulder w^as now healed; and 
though she had suffered much from ter- 
ror and pain, her amiable and feeling mind 
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was pleased to reflect, that the wounds she 
received had only occasioned lier tempo- 
rary suffering and confinement, while, if 
inflicted on lady Conway, they might have 
caused, n#t only her death, but that of her 
infant. — ‘‘ Heaven is wise and merciful,” 
s*aid«Ada; “ let me be truly thankful that 
I am not maimed or disfigured, and that 
my mind is restored to peace; and though 
it appears but too probable that ambition 
was the chief incentive, on the part of lady 
Conway, yet I trust and pray that her 
conduct, as a wife and mother, may re- 
move all prejudices, and reconcile her to 
the countess of Vandeleur.” 

Nor did the happiness she felt at being 
released from any future solicitations and 
avowals of lord Conway render Ada for- 
getful of her interesting little friend, lady 
Indiana Corry, who had made her the con- 
fidant of her engagement with the ho- 
nourable colonel Lisraore, for whose con-, 
nubial felicity she offered up her sincere 
and earnest prayers, at that throne from 
whence all gracious blessings and good 
gifts are dispensed. 

The countess of Drogheda, and the ho 
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nourable INIrs. Carleton, had fallen under 
the displeasure of the countess of Vandc- 
leur, for having paid their congratulatory 
compliments to lady Conway; and so se- 
vere had been her sarcasms, on, what she 
termed their adoration of the rising’ surL 
that they felt oflended at her pride, agd at 
the unfcminine resentment that V^ould 
have been gratified, to deprive a young 
creature, in lady Conway’s situation, of 
the support and countenance of persons of 
her own sex ; and more than all, they felt 
shocked at her openly expressed detesta- 
tion of the unoffending babe, wliom she 
many times wislied dead. 

The honourable Mrs. Carleton was not 
possessed of su|)crior talent, but she had a 
good heart, and a most amiable temper, 
qualities far more useful and estimable in 
society ; for while the world admires ge- 
nius, it is awed by its brilliancy, and is 
deterred from familiar approach, while those 
who have no striking talents invite confi- 
dence, and endear thegaselvcs to all within 
their sphere of action, by their charity, 
their kindness, and humanity. 

The countess of Drogheda, having en- 
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tertained suspicions injurious to the cha- 
racter of Miss Obrien, considered it no- 
thing more tlinn common justice to make 
the reparation that lay in her power, by 
now shewing attention to lady Conway; 
and when Mrs. Carleton and Miss Bel- 
1*1101’^* talked of an immediate departure 
from Ihc castle, she pointed out the still 
weak state of Miss Lambart, who, in the 
countess of \^andeleur’s ])resent irritation 
of mind, must be more lonely and neglect- 
ed than lady Conway, who had the com- 
fort of her aunt’s presence and support ; 
and, out of regard to Miss Lambart, she 
begged them not to leave, till slie was able 
to quit her apartment. — ‘‘ Besides,” said 
lady D'*ogheda, “ it is no small disappoint- 
ment for a mother, after having, for no- 
body can tell how many long years, thought 
of nothing else, even in her dreams, but 
marryin- her son to the sweet pretty crea- 
ture that got murdered about him, all but 
the trifling bit of life that was left in her 
by chance ! Faith now, to lose Miss Lam- 
bart, and her big estates, that lie so con- 
venient to the Vandeleur property, it is 
enough to provoke a saint sure. Then I 
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leel for the countess, poor creature ! for 
sure and sure tlicre is no more comparison 
between Miss Lani!)art and lady Convway, 
than there is between a pigeon and a crow/' 
I am sincerely sorry for Miss Lambart, 
whom I respect and admire,” replied Mrs. 
Carlcton ; but really the behaviour of tbe 
countess V andeleur has been rude in, tlic ex- 
treme. I make every allowance for irrita- 
tion and disappointment; but if she had not 
suffered her wishes to blind her, she must 
have seen, that, had not this prior marriage 
presented an insurmountable obstacle, she 
never would have prevailed on MissLarri- 
bart to bestow herself on lord Cgnway, 
who, though high-born, rich, and hand- 
some, has, I am certain, failed to render 
himself agreeable to her.” 

‘‘ It is just the truth you are saying; 
Miss Ijumbart, sure, never seemed to sliew 
the least bit of liking for her cousin — but 
then slie is very young, and might have 
been persuaded to forget to dislike him, if 
he had been at liberty to try if he could 
make himself agreeaWe; but marriage and 
hanging, they say, go by destiny ; and I 

VOL. n. P 
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lio|3C that lord Conway, since he cannot 
have Miss Lambart, will make an elegant 
husband to the wife he has taken.’' 

The entrance of the subject of her speech 
silenced lady Drogheda, who was about to 
express some doubts respecting the future 
hapj)iness of the wedded pair. Lord Con- 
way came to invite the ladies to the apart- 
ment of his father, who had insisted on his 
grandson being named in his presence that 
evening. TothisthecountessDroghedaand 
IMrs. Carleton assented, and promised to at- 
tend at the appointed hour: buttothe argu- 
ments and entreaties of her son, and the re- 
monstrances of her husband, the countess of 
Vanclolcur remained inflexible. — Though 
I cannot annul this hated union,” said she, 
"" I will never appear to sanction it — I will 
never, if possible, see the artful creature 
who calls herself your wife, or her equivo- 
cating manoeuvring aunt; and as to the 
child, the oftspring of the detestable Cliar- 
lotteObucn, it never shall be any thing to 
me. Ask me not to be present, Alfred ; 
let the carl, wliom illness has rendered im- 
becile in mind, as, well as body, give it 
what name he chooses; but I will persist 
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in saying, no power on earth can give tlic 
brat a just claim to the title and dignity of 
\'andelcur.” 

iVnd this, inadain, is your afFection 
for me?” said lord Conway, his look chang- 
ing fix)in entreaty to sternness — “ this is 
your boasted love—” 

“ IJngratcful-^disobedient bity ! I have 
loved you too much — my adection has 
been too plaiidy evinced, and on this you 
have j)resuined : have you not, from your 
earliest years, tried my patience and ma- 
ternal tenderness? — liave you not commit- 
ed extravagances, contracted debts, defied 
all government and authority? — have you 
not repeatedly incurred tfic anger of your 
father, and have not I,” continued the 
countess, almost breatldess with rage, 
‘‘ have not I stood betweej] you and his 
dis{)leasure ? — have I not concealed and 
extenuated your faults? — have I not, time 
after time, secretly paid your debts ?” 

* “ Yes, yes, I allow all this, and even 
more than you have named; but pretend 
not, madam, to say that you were actuated 
by the pure spirit of maternal love — give 
P 2 
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it,’* said lord Conway, “ its true designa- 
tion — say you were influenced by pride, 
and while you accuse me of ingratitude, 
remember also, when you indulged and 
supported, rny follies, it was to gratify 
yourself, who fostered in me the passion 
f^r cjcpence : in childhood you allowed me 
to wa^e mbney — to incur debts ; you con- 
cealed my errors — and why ? because you 
would not have the world believe a son of 
yours could have faults, in common with 
his fellow-men; your own arrogance has 
been my example — your own ungovenied 
temper taught me to despise andhlfHirn 
contit)!, unrestricted in my conduct-— un- 
limited in my expenditure; be content, 
nay, pleased, that worse has not occurred, 
than my having rashly contracted an im- 
prudent marriage” 

“ Begone, unnatural wretch !” exclaimed 
the counfess, furiously — “ quit my pre- 
sence — your i|isulting language will not 
speedily esc%ie my recollection. — I marvel 
though, so a scholar should so far for- 
get the lessons pride impressed upon 
him, even from childhood, as to degrade 
his dignity by marrying the daughter of a 
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plebeian : it shall not be iny fault, if Do- 
neraile Castle is not left for lord and lady 
Conway to receive the congratidations of 
those who are mean enough to court their 
favour, at the expence of inrtie : hence 
from my sight — I care not if we never 
meet again.” 

Lord Conway left the presence ol his 
mother, as little satisfied witli the will that 
constrained him to respect her present ties, 
as she was; for the person of his wife had 
long ceased to charm, and the defects oi' 
her temper, her cunning, and ambition, 
had become so glaringly obvious, tjiat he 
bitterly repented his own rashness, and tin* 
obstinacy that had impelled him to the re- 
solve of defeating the wishes ol’ his parents. 
He had been flattered by the scornful Miss 
Obrien s attention to him, when she ap- 
peared to shun and despise other young 
men of rank — he had fancied himself vicj- 
lently in love with her, but a very few 
weeks brought him to reflection — the 
beauty that liad fascinated was become fa- 
miliar — he saw lie had committed a great 
folly, but he believed it was not irremedi- 
able; and when they parted at Paris, it 
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was with a determination, on his part, to 
set aside tlie marriage contracted in his 
nonage; but it was necessary to keep this 
intention secret, till he could possess him- 
self of the bond he had so imprudently 
given, before Miss Obrien, who knew how 
little* depepdance was to be placed upon 
his principles, would consent to the joining 
of their hands. Hut if grown weary of his 
wife, and desirous of breaking the ties that 
bound them together before he left France, 
how bitterly did he curse his rash opposition 
totheplan of his parents, when he beheld the 
lovely, high- born, wealthy Miss Lamhart, 
that cousin, whom, when a child, he had 
disliked, and delighted to tease, and treat- 
ed with persevering rudeness, because his 
parents told liim to love her, for she w’as 
to be his wife! When he went abroad, 
they did not fail to warn him against form- 
ing a serious engagement ; for it was their 
wish he should always look upon himself, 
as the affianced husband of Miss Lamhart. 
The letters of his mother were full of the 
beauty and accomplishments of Ada, and 
the honour and advantage of her alliance. 
By Miss Obrien he was told, that Miss 
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Lambart’s person was not considered tnore 
than tolerable; that her accomplislunonts 
were not by any means first-rate; and that 
she was dull, shy, and inethodistical. Lotd 
Conway was not disposed to yield obedi- 
ence to parental command, particularly in 
what he called the tyranny of imposing a 
wife upon him ; and Miss Obrien’s* aecount 
of the lady confirnoed him in disobedience, 
liut wdien, after receiving advice at Duli- 
lin, relative to invalidating his marriage, 
he reflected on the enormous sum that 
would be the penalty of breach of contract, 
he was ready to consider the case hopeless. 
His laivycr suggested the possibility ol 
wheedling and flattering his wife out oi 
the bond, or gaining possession of it by 
some stratagem. It was this important 
document brought lord Conway incog, to 
the castle, to enjoy, as he told his lady, a 
few hajipy hours with her, before his pub- 
lic arrival imposed restraint upon them. 
He had some time before been weary of 
his wife ; but when he beheld Ada, beau- 
tiful, graceful, and admired, he execrated 
his own rasli obstinacy, and more tlian 
ever detested the art of her who had so 
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misrjepresented an angel, and worked on 
his impetuous passions, till he had put on 
the fetters her cunning had prepared for 
him. The lovely, innocent Ada, so dif- 
ferent to tlie being he expected to see, in* 
spired lord Conway with a passion more 
sincere and ardent than he had ever felt 
for any of her sex. Besides, he was de- 
barred from publicly expressing his devo- 
tion, and this increased his regret and his 
love, while vanity stimulated the hope, 
that when he had got clear of his preseiit 
Jiateful enthralment, he should, with the 
entire approbation of his parents, obtain 
her hand ; for not all her denials, nor yet 
the obvious pains she took to avoid him, 
brought conviction to his understanding, 
that she could be sincere in refusing him 
her admiration and regard — him who, in 
Italy and France, had been considered a 
demi-god — for whom so many females had 
sighed — and by whom so many had been 
deluded and forsaken. 

But Ada, though her image was worship- 
ped in his heart, with a passion fierce and 
unconquerable, must for the present be 
given up ; lord Conway had no alternative 
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but to live with his wife, or renounce the 
wealth necessary to support the slate, 
wliich he considered it was better not to 
live at all, than not be able to sup})ort. 
But while lord Conway saw Irtmself eoin- 
pelled to submit to uncontrollable dicta- 
tion, and disagreeable arrangerneifts, 1 k‘ 
did not consider himself obliged to relin- 
(|uish the cherished hope of some time 
calling i\da his. In tlie mean time, lie saw 
the policy of submitting with a good grace 
to his mt)st unpleasant bondage, and to act 
the polite husband to lier he wished in her 
grave. II is child w^as really an object that 
interested him, unfeeling as he was to- 
w^ards its mother ; and to treat the babe 
wdth affection cost him no effort. — “ By 
appearances^ said lord Conway, ‘‘ the 
w hole world is cajolled, and by appear- 
ances shall the artless Ada be deceived 
into a belief of my reformation. 1 will 
play the hyj)ocrite so well, that she shall 

pity, forgive, and love me; and then 

But let the embryo naeans rest in my brain, 
till time, the grand maturcr, bring llicrn 
to perfection.” 

y 3 
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A.t the appointed hour the company as^ 
scmbled in the little drawing-room, next 
to the earl of Vandeleur’s apartments, and 
lookifig much better than he had for some 
time, the csld nobleman was wheeled into 
the room, to witness the ceremony of nam- 
ing his grandson. At his desire, the in- 
fant boy was named Ulick Reginald, after 
himself — “ It is an honourable name,” said 
the carl, “ and has for many generations 
descended from father to son, unsullied by 
disgrace.” After the ceremony, the carl 
took the child in his arms, and kissing its 
forehead, fervently and solemnly blessed it ; 
then turning to his son, he said — ‘‘ Alfred, 
attend to my advice; in all probability it 
will be the last 1 shall ever offer you; 
bring uj) this child to respect and obey 
you; love him wisely; let not unbounded 
indulgence render him self-willed ; let not 
unmerited and perpetual praise make him 
vain and opiniated; let him suffer priva- 
tion and denial, that he may learn to feel 
foi’ the wants of others; teach him to be 
humane and charitable; but above all, 
with his earliest reason, instruct him in re- 
ligious duties ; bring him up in the holy 
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Catholic faith, that when he departs .this 
life, I may meet him in that glorious eter- 
nity to which I am hastening.” 

The earl appeared faint; Mrs. Chatter- 
ton took the child from his -arms; lord 
Conway poured out a glass of wine, but 
before he could apply it to the lips of flie 
e. rl, his breath was gone— the annnating 
s))irit had fled for ever. Shocked at this 
sudden departure from life, the guests 
hurried from the apartment, leaving the 
])riest and lord Conway to perform the 
necessary ofliccs for the dead. 

The sad intelligence of .her lord’s de- 
cease soon reached the ears of the countess 
of \ andelcur, who, though aware that the 
earl could never recover, did not expect 
this sudden extinction of life. — ‘‘ It is all 
ov (T now,” exclaimed the half-frantic coun- 
tess ; “ and the evil I am least able to bear 
falls heavily upon me. Had he lived, I 
might have prevailed; but the dead are 
not to be persuaded. The earl cannot now 
revoke his wdll ; my ^un is set to rise no 
more. Charlotte Obrien, a girl sprung 
from the canaille, is now countess of Van- 
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(lelt:;ur ; and I, disappointed in all my 
hopes, live to see her triumph.” 

A succession of hysteric fits obliged the 
countess to take to her bed, where she lay, 
ill in body and mind, while preparations 
were making for conveying, with all the 
pomp^and solemnity due to his rank, the 
mortal remains of the earl of Vandeleur 
to the family mausoleum at Dublin. 

The situation of Miss Lambart was now 
disconsolate, and a|lpeared to her, weaken- 
ed in spirits by her late sufferings, as most 
melancholy and distressing. The death 
of the earl of Vandeleur gave not only 
Doneraile Castle to his son, but the su- 
perb mansion at Dublin also. The dow- 
ager, Ada knew, would submit to any in- 
convenience, rather than owe the slightest 
obligation to her son’s wife ; and that re- 
maining under a roof where she was now 
acknowledged mistress, was incompatible 
with the pride of the woman, as much as 
It was al||l|^rent to the feelings of the 
mother, now loqked uj)on the son, so 
lately her idol, as a being degraded and 
unworthy of her affection: but as her 
jointure-house was out of repair, Ada was 
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puzzled to guess where the dowager wt/uld 
go till it was made fit for Iier reception, but 
doubtless to some very retired place, to 
j)ass the first months of her widowhood. 

This was a natural siiggestiort, and Ada 
dwelt upon it with melancholy forebodings 
and unpleasant expectations; she fbitrfiuly 
anticipated the necessity that W#bld com- 
pel her, during the absence of the baron- 
ess A\"andesford, to reside with the dow- 
ager countess of Vandeleur; for she was 
well acejuainted with her imperious and 
implacable temper, her love of power, and 
how little influence the divwie precepts of 
religion had over her mind, wliose whole 
life had been devoted to “ thv pomps and 
vanities of the xwrhl'" 

JJut Ada liad given the countess dow- 
ager credit for sorrow she did not ti^el. 
I'he carl’s death gave her little concern, 
only as it diminished her power, and de- 
])rived her of all control over the actions 
of her son ; she had no intention to bewail 
her widowhood in retjrement afid solitude, 
but from her bed had written to Dublin, 
to secure a residence in the Phoenix Park, 
a situation airy and fashionable, which she 
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ordv^red to be furnished in a style of equal 
magnificence with the family mansion. 

During her compulsatory stay at Done- 
raile Castle, the young earl of Vandeleur 
and his mother met as seldom as possible, 
and then their behaviour to each other was 
cold and ceremonious; and their conver- 
sation n#^er deviated from tlv' business 
which they were constrained to arrange 
together. 

Miss Lambart, though yet extremely 
weak, was unwilling to remain the guest of 
l)ersons whose conduct and principles she 
could not approve, and still more unwill- 
ing to detain the countess dowager, where 
all within the castle, even inanimate ob- 
jects, seemed to distress and irritate '>er: 
ever self-denying and amiable, Ada re- 
solved to hazard a removal to Dublin, 
where she hoped to meet her newly-mar- 
ried friend, lady Stella Egerton, and short- 

to be joined by Miss Belmore and lady 
fodiana Gmry, in whose society she pro- 
mised herself a renq.wal of the happiness 
her cousin Alfred had disturbed ; and 
through whom her life had nearly been 
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sacrificed, by a jealous and vindictive^ T\'o- 
man. 

Tlie dowager countess bad been inforni- 
ed by Mrs. lllandy, that lady \'andeleur 
intended to leave her dressing-room, and 
dine in the ])ink drawing-room, the day 
after the earl’vS remains were removed jrom 
the cast! ‘ ; and that a party of 4 ut friends 
were expected from Limerick, to spend 
the summer — “ .’Manufacturers of paper, 
woollen, or gloves,” said the dowager, 
scornfully; ‘‘all the elite relations of the 
countess of Vandeleur, I suppose; but 
that I may not be conbuninated by tlie 
breath of these traders, I will* be gone be- 
fore I witness tlie arrival of such coinj)any.” 

The day after the funer d, with its long 
procession, had set forward for Dublin, 
the dowager countess, arrayed in the sable 
weeds of widowhood, took a j)olite leave 
of all her guests, with the exception of 
the honourable ^Irs. (Miatterton, and ex- 
pressed her hope to see them at her house 
in Dublin, where, oy account of her niece, 
she should be freciuently “ at home” during 
the winter. 

iss Lambart, who had sufTered much 
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mental as well as bodily anguish, during 
her stay at Doneraile Castle, was glad to 
depart, and she seated herself beside the 
dowager countess in her travelling carri- 
age, with greater cheerfulness than she had 
felt since the return of her cousin from 
abroad! Norah parted from her foster- 
child, shedding tears of sincere affection, 
and praying that all sorts of good luck 
might attend her, and the saints |)resarve 
her from sickness and danger. To Janet 
she gave much good counsel, which with 
streaming eyes the giddy girl promised 
faithfully to rei^nember : but Janet did not 
weep because she was going so many 
miles from her mother, but because she 
was leaving monsieur Lemain at the castle, 
who was to remain there all the summer ; 
and there would be gay j)arties, and new 
faces; and though he had swore he would 
never forget her, yet there was no depend- 
ing upon men — out of sight out of mind ; 
and after giving up all lier thoughts to tlie 
subject, she might never be the mistress 
of the large hotel at Paris, the grandest 
place in the world — no, she might never 
be called madame Lemain. F ull of these 
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sorrow! Ill thouj^hts, Janet ])ursue<l^ her 
way in a travelling chaise with Mrs. lUrffy, 
(1\% who, having undergone a good deal o< 
tktigue in preparing for the journey, very 
iineereinonioiisly settled herself comfort- 
ably in a corner of the chaist', and fell 
asleep, ill-naturedly denying the disconso- 
late Janet the consolation of* conver^ngon 
her regr(*t at parting with her lover, and 
expressing her doubts of his constancy. 

'riie following day witnessed tlie de- 
parture oi’ the countess of Drogheda and 
her daugliter, ibr the earl’s delightful seat 
in Antrim, within a pleasant ride of* that 
great natural curiosity, ^l^Giant’s Cause- 
way, whither they were<rsC?nilfloy the earl 
of Drogheda and the honourable colonel 
Lisniore, who, with some other Iricnds, 
was invited to remain till the commence- 
ment of the fashionable Dublin season. 

JJie honourable Mrs. Carleton and Miss 
Belmore had taken leave a few liours pre- 
vious to the dowager countess Vandeleur, 
on a summons from Mr. Carleton, who 
had returned to Irqjand sooner than he 
expected, and wished them to join him on 
a tour to the lakes of Killarney. Of all 
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die visitors, none now remained but sir 
ygfn»ry Ogle, Mrs. Cliatterton believed out 
of pure regard for her; but sir Harry 
Ogle was not the man that would pass a 
dull solitary day, without some stronger 
inducement than even her fortune held 
out to him. Had she known the true 
motive of his stay, it would have been a 
severe mortification to lier vanity ; it was 
to see the fair daughters of sir Hector 
Desmond, between whom, a fortune of 
near two hundred thousand pounds had 
been left by a distant relation of the fami- 
ly, besides what their father, a keen sports- 
man, who continually risked his neck by 
leaping over gate», hedges, and ditches, 
could leave them in addition. 

Sir Harry thought it was worth while 
to try his chance with the fair heiresses, 
both of whom, he understood, we re pass- 
able handsome, well educated, and agree- 
able — “ Either must be better than a mid- 
dle-aged widow, with green eyes and ill- 
formed nails,” said sir Harry, as he took a 
solitary walk in the^. park, “ and luck is 
every thing; for instance. Miss Obrien, 
with only a paltry fifteen thousand pounds, 
has had the luck to marry a rich earl ; 
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and witii my advantao*es/' said the li^tk 
coxcomh, siirveyiiio* his pink and \vhi%C 
face in a pocket mirror, his constant com- 
])anion, “ with rny advantages, 1 might 
aspire to a princess." 

“ Thank Heavc-n," said the ccninless ol 
\"an(k‘leur, as slie sat l)efore a superb mii;^ 
ror, arranging a rich blond uip, .which 
Millefic air had just placcal upon her shin- 
ing ringlets, “ thank Heaven, the stately 
dowaci'cr is e'one, with all her train ot 
prudes and perfects. Du take that squal- 
ling brat out of my hearing; his noi^ernks- 
tracts me; it is titne 1 should i‘njov my- 
self* a little, for I have su^le^'d ii^H;tifiea- 
tion and troui)le ejiough trfl1n>ilJffTlnin." 

“ 1 dare say that is very true, Char- 
lotte," replied th(‘ honourable Mrs. Chat- 
terton ; “ but he is worth sufrering for, he 
is such a beautiful little fellow." 

“ Yes, he is very like me," returned the 
.countess, smiling with self-complacency, 
^as she glanced at her own countenance re- 
flected in the mirror. 

“ And remember, Charlotte,” continued 
Mrs. Chatterton, “ you owe your eleva- 
tion to him, ' 
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I owe it to my own superior abilities/’ 
iVturned the countess, haughtily ; but I 
must beg, Mrs. Chatterton, you will drop 
that very unceremonious manner of yours. 
When I was only Miss Obrien, I suffered 
you to address me by my Christian name ; 
but your perpetual Charlotte really makes 
me hprvoLis ; and from this time, I trust 
you will recollect that I am the r jht 
honourable countess of Vandeleur, and 
always address me by my title.” 

i will certainly try to recollect,” said 
Mis. j/hatterton: but if I should forget, 

our Lear relationship ” 

“ be uio excuse for disrespect and 
ill manners ; besides, it will set an ill ex- 
ample to the Misses Desmond, whom 
wish to forget their former familiarity, 
and to be sensible of the immense dis- 
tance betw^een an carl’s wife ■ and the 
daughters of a country baronet.” 

“ I can remember when you were proud 
of an invitation to the baronet’s house.” 

True, madam ; I was then Miss Obrien, 
but I am now couptess of Vandeleur.” 
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